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ALA 


TO TIT 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 
the FARL of 


CLARENDON 


Lord High Chancellor of Exgland, &c, 


MY LORD, 


. e<aSS>9[Jough Pocms have loſt much of 
"AU FE their Antient value, yet I will 
Go = > preſume to make this a Preſent 


© Os to your Lordſhip ; and the ra- 
ther, becauſe Poems ( if they 
have any thing precious in them) do, like 
Jewels, attract a greater eſteem when they 
ome into the poſſeſſion of great. Perſons, 
_ han when they are inordinary hands. 

_ Theexcuſe which men have had for dedi- 

tion of Books, has been to protect them 
forthe malice of Readers : but a defence of 
othis nature was fitter for your forces when 
yu were early known to Learned men(and 
hadno other occaſion for your abilities, but 
tcyindicate Authors) than at this Seaſon 


At | when 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory.. 
when you are of extraordinary uſe to the 
whole Nation. 

YetwhenlIconſider how many & how vio- 
lent they are who perſecute Dramatick 
Poetry, 1 will then rather call this a Dedica- 
tron thana Preſent ; as not intending by it to. | 
paſs any kind of obligation, but to receivea * 
great benefit ; fince] cannot be ſafe unleſs ] *' 
am ſhelter d behind your Lordſhip. 

Your name 1s ſo eminent 1n the Juſtice : 
which yon convey through all the different ! 
Members of this great Empire.that myRho- : 
dians ſeemto enjoy a better Harbour in the " 


Pacihque T hames,than they had on the Ade- i fr 
diterranean : and | have brought Solyman to: int 
e arraign dat your I ribunal, where you are tn; 
the Cenſor of his civility & magnificence, ind 
Dramatick Poetry meets with the ſame wt 


perſecution now , from ſuch who eſteem yy; 
themſelves the moſt refin'd and civil, as it kD, 
ever did from the Barbarous, And yet whilſt ” 
thoſe vertuous Enemies deny hezoiqne lays y,c 
to the Gientry, they entertain the People_i, 
with a Seditions Farce of their own coun- > 
terfeit Gravity, But I hope you will not x; 
be unwilling to receive (in py Poetical | h k 


dreſs) * 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
: dreſs )neither the Beſieg'd nor the Belſiegers, 
fnce they come without their vices : for as 
" others have purg d the Stage from corrupti- 
Un ons of the Art of the Drama, ſo I have en- 
| deavourd to cleanſe it from the corruption 
" of manners ; nor have I wanted care to ren- 
der the Ideas of Greatneſs and Vertue plea- 
- ſingand familiar. 
pÞ, Inold Romethe Magiſtrates did not only 
| protect but exhibit Plaies; and, not long 
{ ſince, the two wile (,ard:inals did kindly en- 
| tertain the great Images repreſented in Tra- 
; gedy by «Mon/renr ( orneifle. My Lord, it 
proceeds from the ſame mind not to be 
pleas d with Princeson the Stage, and not to 
_ afiectthem in the Throne: for thoſe are ever 
fx moſt inclin d to break the Mirrour who arc 
4; unwilling to ſee the Images of ſuch as have 
hos Juſt authority over their guilt, 
{gb 1h this Poem 1 have reviv'd the remem- 
dye orance of that fatal defolation which was per- 
71 Wutted by Chriſtian Princes when they fa- 
1 vour d the ambition of ſuch as defended the 
qo Uverſity of Religions (begot by the factions 
ob! of Learning) in Germany ; whilſt thoſe who 
. " would never admit Learning into their Em- 
i omen pre: 


T he Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
pire ( leſt it ſhould meddle with Religion 
and intangle it with Controverſy) did make 
Rhodes detencelefs ; which was the only 
fortity d. Academy 1 in Chriſtendome where 
Divinity and Arms were equally profeſs'd, 
[ have likewiſe, for variety, ſoftened the . 
Martial encounters between Solymazand the: 
Rhodians, with intermingling the conjugal. - 
vertues of Alphonſo and Tanthe. ; 
It Iſhouldproceed,and tell your Lordthip- *, 
of what uſe T heatres haveantiently been, : 
and may be now, by hexghtening the Cha-_ 
racters of Valour, Femperance, Natural Juſt- 
ſtice, and complacency to Government, I - 
| ſhould fall into the ill manners and indiſcre- 
tion of ordinary Dedicators, who go about 
to. inſtruct thoſe from whoſe abilities they. 
expect protection. "} neapprehenſion of hs 
error makes me haſten to crave pardon for. 
what has been aiready ſaid by 


MY LORD. 
Your Lordſhips molt humble and 


 A——ca—— 


moſt odedient. Servant . 


Will, D AVENANT, 


i, The Perſons repreſented. 


vw - 


Solymars The Magnificent. 
Pirrhus Vizier Baſſa. 
Mut apha Baſla, 
Ruſtan Baſla. 
Haly Eunuch Baſla, 
Villertas Grand Maſter of Rhodes, 
Alphozfo A cicilian Duke, 
rLir Admiral Ot beats, 
nth: High Marſhal Ot Rvodles. 

'. Roxolana Wite to Solymaz. 
1 Janthe Wite to .*Iphoyſo. 
Nur Women Attendants to Roxolana, 
ern omen Attendants to /azthe, 
Jin Four Pages Attendants to Roxolana, 
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o the Reader. 


La gps May receive diladvantage by this 
V He Addreſs deſign for excuſes; for it 
ir FF Will too haſtily put you in. mind 
WL SY that errors are not far off when ex- 
cules areat hand ; this refers to our Repreſen- 
tation : and ſome may be willing to be 
led to find the blemiſhes of it ; but would be 
left to thetr own conduct to diſcover the beau- 
ties, 1f there: be any. Yet 1 may fore- 
warn you that the detects which 1 intend 
to excuſe are chiefly ſuch, as you cannot 
reform but only with your Purſe; that 1s, by 
building us a larger Room ; a deſign which we 
began and ſhall not be lefc for you to finiſh, 
becauſe we have obſervd that many who are 
| liberal of their underſtanding when they would 
flue 1t out towards diſcovery of imperfections, 
have not alwayes Money to expend in things 
neceſſary towards the making up of perfection. 
It has been often wiſht that our Scenes (we 
having oblig'd our ſelves to the variety of Five 
changes, according to the Ancient Dramma- 
tick diltiaRions made for time) had not been 
PF \ 2 | COn- 


To the Reader. = 
confind to eleven foot in height, and about fif- bu yu 
teen in depth, including the places of paſlage " 
reſerv'd for the Muſick. This is ſo narrow an " el | 
allowance for the Fleet of Solyman the Magnt- glino 

cent, his Army, the Iſland of Rhodes, and the 2a 
varieties attending the Siege of the City ; that #/%' 
1 fear you willthink, weinvite you toſucha x 
cortracted Trifle as that of the (/e/ars carvd econ 
_ upon a Nut. ltye re 
As theſe Limits have hinder d the ſplendor mbyco 
of our Scene, ſo weare like to g1ve no great {a- ently 
tisfaction m the quantity of our Argument, nlnot 
which 1s 1n ſtory very cepious ; but ſhrinks to imjudp 
a {mall narration here, becauſe we could not 
convey it by more then ſeven Perſons ; being '& 
conſtrain'd to prevent the length of Recitative !\ 
Mulick,as well as to conſerve, without incum- | 
brance,, the narrownels of the place. There.- | 
tore you cannot expect the chief Ornaments ;, 
belonging to a Hiſtory Drammatically digeſted ; 
into Turns and Counter-turns, to double . 
Walks, andinterweavings of deſign. 
This 1s expreſt to forbid your: excels of ex- | 
petation ; but we muſt take care not todeterr td 
you from the hope of ſome ſatisfaction; for that \, , 
were 
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Tothe Reader, 
were, not only to-bang out no Buſh, but like- 
wiſe to ſhutup our Doors, Therefore, as yan 
have heara what kind of excellencles you 
ſhould not expect : SoT will in briet Cl hope 
without vanity) give —_ encouragement, Þy 


telling you, there are ſome things at lealt excy- 
fable which you may reſolve to meet, 

We conceive,it will not be unacceptable t5 
you 1f we recompence the narrownels of the 
Room, by containing 1n it ſo much as could be 
conveniently accompliſtht by Artand Induſtry: 
which wil not be doubted in theScenes by thoſe 
who can judg that kind of Illuſtration & know 
the excellency of Mr Fohn Web, who deſign'd 
and orderd it. The Muſick was composd, and - 
beth the V ocal andlnſtrumental is exercis'd by 
the moſt tranſcendent of England in that Art,& 
perhaps not unequal to the beſt maſters abroad. . 
but being Recitative, and therefore unpractisd 
here:though of great reputation amongſt other 
Nations,the very attempt of it is an obligation 
to our own... Ihe Story repreſented (which - 


will not require much apology becauſe it ex-- 


pects but little praiſe) 1s Heroical, and not - 
withſtanding the continual hurry and buſic a- 
{tations ' 


To the Reader. 
cations of -a hot Siege, is (I hope) intelligibly 


convey dto advance the Characters of Vertue 

in the ſhapes of Valour and conjugal Love. 
And though the main Argument hath but a 
ſingle Walk, yet perhaps the movings of1t will 
not ſeem unpleaſant. You may inquir ire beln ga 
Reader,why in an heroick A1 gumentmy num- 
bers are {o often diverſify'd and fall into ſhort 
tractions;conſidering that a continuation of the 
uſual length of Engliſh verte would appear more 
Her oical i 1m reading. But when you are an Au- 
ditor you will finde that in this,] rather d-ferve 
ap probation then need excule;for frequent alte- 
rations of meaſure(which cannot be lo unplea - 
{ant to him that reads as troubleſome to him 
that writes) are neceſlary to Recitative Muſick 
for variation of Ayres. It what I have ſaid, be 
taken for excuſes, I have my intent ; "JOMY 1 
excules are not always ſigns of Error, but are 
often modeſt explanations of things that gin 
otherwile be miſtaken. But I have ſaid ſo much 
to vindicate my elf from having occaſionto be 
excus'd tor the Poem,that it brings meat laſt to..." 
ask pardon for the length of the Piftle.. = 
CRIT W Hl Davenant. 
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KI in was written R HODES. The Compar- 


ome tt 


w timent was ſupported by divers Habilim-nts of 
tie Mi | 


War ; intermixd with the Military Enſignes 
of thoſe ſeveral Nations who were famous for 
detence of that Iſland ; which were the French, 
| Germans, and Spantards,the ltahans, Averenors, 
: and Engliſh : The Renown of the Engliſh va- 
" lour made the Grand Maſter Yullerins, to {elect 
4 their Station to be molt frequently commanded 
| by himſelf, The principal enrichment of the 
B  ____ Preele 


;} _ The Siege of RHODES. 

Freeſe was a Crimſon Drapery, whereon ſe- 
verall Trophies of Arms w:re fixt, Thoſe on 
the Right hand,repreſenting ſuch as are chi:fly 
1n ule amongſt the Weſtern Natons;together 
with the proper cogniſance of the Order of the 
Rod: in Rn hts; and on the left, ſuch as are 
moſt eſteen1d in the Eaſtern Countries-1nd on 
Ain Anuque Shield the Creſcent of the Orro- 


MANS, 


The Scene before the 
Firlt Entry, 


He Curtain being drawn up,a lightlome 

KR Sky appeard, diſcovring a Maritime 

Coaſt, full of craggy Rocks, and high Clifts, 

with ſeveral Verdures naturally growing upon 
ſuch Scituations; and afar oft,the true Proſpect ," 
of the City RHODES, when it was 1n pro- 


ſperous eſtate : with ſo much view of the Gar- * 


The Siege of RHO DES. 
of the Horizon, terminated by the Sea, was re- 
preſented the Turkiſh Fleet making towards a 


Promontory ſome few miles diſtant from the 
Town. 


cell 


Em 


rn 


TheENT = v 1s prepared by Inflrumental 
eM uſick. 


The Fit Entry. 


Enter Admiral. 


Admit. Rm, Arm, Yillerizs, Arm ! 
Thou haſt no leiſure to grovy old ; 


T hoſe novv muſt feel thy courage warm , 
V Vho think thy blood is coid-. 


Enter Villerius. 


Viller, Our Admiral from Sea ? 


V Vhat ſtorme tranſporteth thee ? 
Or bring 'it thou ſtormes that can do more 
Then drive an Admiral onſhore ? 
Aamir, Arm, Arm, the Baſſa's Fleet appears ; 
* To Rhodes his Courſe from Chtos ſteers ; 
Her ſhady vyings to diſtant fighr, 
Spread like the Curtains of the Night. 
; aachSquadron thicker and ſtill darker grovvs; 
The Fleet like many floating Forreſts ſhovvs. 


B 2 


4 The Siege of R HODES. ,aijo! 
Yiller, Arm, Arm ! Letour Drums beat in fe 
Toallour Out-Guards,a Retreat: ate Ve 
And to our Main Guards add git df 

Files double lind from the Parade. gh hho 

S:nd Horſe to drive the Fields; 4lukes00 

Prevent what rip ning Summer yeilds. = gin 

7 oallthe Foe woutd fave x 

Set fire, © give a ſecret Grave. neal 

Amir, 1c toour Gallies haſte, ent 


Untackle evry Maſt 
Hale 'em within the Peer, 
Torange and chain*em there, 
And then behind S* Nic las Cliffs 
Shelter our Brigants, Land our Skiffs, 


YViller. Our Field and BSolwark: Cannon mount with haſte g 


Fix to:heir Biocks their brazen bodies faſt -- 
Wi:ltto the Foe their Iron Entrails fly : 


Diiplay on; Colours, raiſe our Standard high ! 


Enter Alphonſo. 
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: buy 
Alpon, W hat yarious Noiſes do mines.cars invade ? Mont 
And have a Confort of confufion made ? ltokono 
The ſhriller Trumper, and tempeſtuous Drum : - aowſacra 
The deat 'ning clamor from the Canons wombe; *ylodee 
_ VVhich through the Air like {uddain Thunder breaks, Wk yicl 
Seems calm to Souldiers ſhouts and Womens ſhricks. «va, 
VVhar danger ( Rev'rend Lord, ) does this portend 2. ay 
Filler . Danger begins what muſt in h onour end;  - :\nkferty 
 Alphon. What Vizards-does it wear ? | | ie 
Filler. Such, gentle Princes —_ | xy 
As cannot fright, bur yet muſt warn you hence. =, '&\tars (hi 
Wharcan to Rhoes-more og "BE: oy * onour, 
Thenthe bright Creſcents which thoſe Enſiens += NS ray bes 


Wiſe Emblems that encreaſing Empire ſhow 5 q Ob « 

V hich muſt be ſill in Nonage and ſtill grow. —_ ini; 

All theſe are yer but the Foreruanang | Van X I 
Of 


The Siege of RHODES, 


Of the prodigious Groſs of Solymar. no 

Alphon, Pale (hew rhoſc C-reſcents to our bloody Crols ! 
Sink-not the Weſtern Kingdoms in our loſs 2 
Will not the «Auſtz1an Eagle moult her Wins, 

Thar long hath hover'd o're the Gallzck-Kings 2 
W hole Lillies roo- will wither when we fade ; 
And 'th' Engliſh Lyon ſhrink into a ſhade. 

Filler. Thou ſee'it not, whillt ſo young and guiltleſs roo, 
Thar Kings mean ſeldom what their States-men do 
Who meaſure not the compaſs of a Crown 
To fit the Head that wears it bur their own ; 

Still hind'ring peace, becauſe they Stewards are, 
Without accomprt, to that wild Spender, Var. 
Enter high Ma:ſhall of Rhode. 

Mar. Still Chriſtian Wars they will purſue, and boaſt 
Unjuſt ſucceſſes gain'd, whulſt. Rhodes is loft : 

Vhilit we build Monuments of Death, to ſhame 
Thoſe who forſook us in the Chaſe of Fame. 

Alphon. We will endure the Colds of Court-delays 3. 
Honour grows warm in Airy Veſts of Praiſe. 

On Rocky Rhodes. we will like Rocks abide. 

Viller, Away, away, and haſten to thy.Bride !' 
"Tis ſcarce a Month fince from thy Nuprtial Rites 
Thou cam'{i to honour. here our Rhodran Knights : - 
To dignific our ſacred annual Feaft : 

We love to Lodge, not to entombe.a Guelt. 
Honour muſt yicld where R ca{on ſhould prevail. . 
Aboard ,. Aboard , and hoyſe up ev'ry Sail. 

That gathers any Wind for Szcrlte !. 

Mar. Men loſe their: V irtu's Pattern loſing thee. 
Thy Bride doth yield her Sex. no kcfs a Light : 

Bur, thy life gone, will ſet in endleſs Night. 
Ye mit like Stars ſhine long er'e ye expire !. 

Alphon, Honour, is colder Virtue ſer on fire: 
My honour loſt, hcr 1.ove would ſoon decay : 

Herc for my © omb or Triumph I will ſtay. 
My SWoru againii proud Solyman i draw,, 
SANE B.3 


6 The Siezeof RHODES. 


His curſed Prophet and his ſcnſual Law. 
Chorus, Our Swords againſt proud Solyman we draw , 
His curſed Prophet and his ſenſual Law. - Excun.t 


Enter Ianthe, Melofile, Madina ( her 
Two V Vomen ) bearing Iwo 
open Caskets with Jewels, 


lanth. To Rhodes this fatal Fleet her Courſe does bear, n 
Can I have Love, and nor diſcover fear > 


When he, in whom my plighred heart does live os 
(Whom Hymez gave me in reward m bn 
Of vows, which he with favour heard, ; "i 
And is the greateſt Gitt he &'re can'give ) 1, al " 
Shall in a Crucl Sicge impriſon'd be, is WI 
And I, whom Love has bound, have liberty ! 100 
Away ! Ler's leave our flouriſhing abodes Eh ;x00ur tc 
In Szcrly, and fly to with'ring Rhodes. akeSirule 
Melo, Will you convert to Inſtruments of War a0 Ktoder 
To things which to our Sex ſo dreadful! are Eo: >. Jn 
WW hich terrour add to Dearh's dercſted Face, Ts 
Theſe Ornaments which ſhould your Beaury grace > 
Mad. Beauty laments ! and this exchange abhorrs ! ' 
Shall all cicſe Gemms in Arms be th 
Which were by Bounteous Princes ſent 
To pay the Valour of your Anceſtors2 _ j oy] 
Tanth. If by their Sale my Lord may be redeem'd, = 
Why ſhould they more than trifles be eſteem'd F 
Vainly ſecur'd with Iron Barrs and Locks > oe © 
They are the Spawn of Shells and Warts of Rock. ©  «- ty 
Mad. All Madam, all > Will you from all depart > W 
lanth, Love a Conſimprion I-arns from Chymiſts Art, 
Sapbyrs, and harder Di'monds muſt be fold ' Rant es 
And turn'd to ſofter and more cutrent Gold, 
With Gold we curſed Powder may prepare 


V hich muſt conſume 1n ſmoak and thinner Air. Thou 


The Siegeof RHODES. 
Melo, Thou 1dol-Love, I'l worſhip thee no more 
Since thou doſt make us forrowfull and poor. - 
Ianth. Go ſeek out Cradles and with Child-hood dwell ; 
Where you may {ill be free 
From Loves fcli-Flattery 
And never hear miſtaken Lovers tell 
Of bleſſings and of joys in ſuch extremes 
As never are pcſlcſt but in our Dreams. _ 
They Wooe apace, and haſten to be ſped 
And praiſe the quiet of the Marriage-bed ; 
But mention nor the Storms of grief and care 
When Love'does thcm ſurpriſe 
With ſudden Jcalouſies, 
Or they arc ſever'd by ambirious VVarr. 
Mad. Love may perhaps the Fooliſh pleaſe : 
But he (bail quickly leave my hearr 
When he pcrſwades me to depart 
From ſuch; a hoord of precious things a+ theſe. 
lanth, Scnd out to watchthe V\ ind ! Withthe firſk Gale 
Tl Icave thee Szczlie 3 and, heyling Sail , 
Steer ſtrait to Rhodes, For Love and I muſt be 
Preſerv'd ( Alphoyſo! ) orelſe loſt with thee, 


Exeunt; 


Chorus. 
By Souldiers of ſeveral Nations: 


I, Comeye Termagant Turks, 
If your Baſſa dares Land ye, 
Vhilſt the \\ ine bravely works 
VV hich was brouugat us from Candy. 


2. Wealth, theleaſt of our care is, 
For the Poor ne'r are undone 3 


The Siege of Rhodes, 
A. vous, Moxſieur of Paris, 
Torhe Back-Swords of London. 


Diego, thou, in.a trice,,. 
Shalr advance thy lean Bellyz 
For their Hens and their Rice 
Make P:llas like a Jclly.. 


Let 'em Land fine and free ; 

For my Cap though an old one, 
Such a.Turbant (} all be., 

hou wilt.think it a Gold one. 


Ir is ſeven to.one odds 
They. had ſafer Sail'd by us : 
Vhilſt our Vine laſts in Rhodes.. ſ 
They ſhall water at Ch10s, = nerf 
0 h100C 
The U 


[the 

| Ws (1 
:nbyy 
End of the fir ft Entry. ithnours 
| it Foetare 

on | 7revery! 
"ale what 

(Wk, yer 

of PIGS 

* Umohte 

tor oft an 

*Vadems, 

SarGold, 

"Biffng 

Amis, 

atLand 

3a M016 

Uiyih 


The Sicge of RHO DES, 7 


The Scene is chang d, and the ( ity, Rhodes, ap- 
pears beleaguer d at Sea and Land. 


"The Entry is again prepar d by Inſtrumental 
Muſick. | 


The Second Entry. 


Enter Villerius and «Admiral, 
ll th blood of Rhodes grows cold ! Life muſt expire ! 


Filler, The Duke {till warms it with his valours fire ! 

Aamir, It he has much in Honours preſence done, 
Has ſav'd our Enfigns or has others won, 

Then he but well by your Example wrought 

Who well in Honours School his Child- hood taught, 

Piller, The Foc three Moons tempeſtuouſly has ſpent 
Where we will never yield nor herelent s 
Still we, but raiſe what muſt be beaten down ; 

Detending Walls, yet cannot keep the Town 3 
+ Vent ring laſt Stakes where we can nothing vvin z 
' And, ſhutting ſlaughter our, keep Famine 10. 

Aamir. How ott and vainly R»odes tor {uccour waits 
From triple Diadems, and Scarlet Hats ? | 
Rome keeps her Gold, cheaply her V Varriours pays, 

At firſt vvith Blefſings,and art laſt vvith praiſe. 

Filler, By Armies, ſtovy'd in Fleer:, exhauſted Spain 
Leaves halt her Land unplouglt'd, to plough tt ec Main ; 
And ſtill vvould more of the old World tubdue, 

ASli unſarisfi'd vvith all the Nevy, 
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Aamir, France ſtrives to have her Lilies grow as fair , Jean 

In others Realms as where they Native are. 2 ht 

Viller, The Engliſh Lyon ever loves to change ” 
His Walks, and in remoter Forreſts range, ot 
Chorw. All gaining vainly from each others loſle ; ” val 
Whilſt Rill the Creſcent drives away the Croſs. _ wy 

i 

, Coli 
PÞnter Alphonſo. in 
1gþ;ll0l 


Alphon, 1. How bravely fought the fiery French, mu 
Their Bulwark being ſtorm'd ? Sit} 
The colder Almans kept their Trerch, 

By more then Vatour warm'd. 


2, Thegraye 1taliazs paus'd and fought, 


The ſolemn Spanzards too; : ;Viaſuc 
Study'ng more Deaths then could be wrought. p 8hing 
By what the raſh could do. pot 
«zxtothe 
3. I' Awvergnian Colours high were rais'd, {el 
Twice tane, and twice reliey'd. «(resre 
Our Foes, like triends to Valour, prais'd «"81snev 
The miichieisrhey receiv d. 'xrgecool 
4. The cheerfull Engliſh got renown 5 _ 
Fought merrily and faſt: ol k 
* 11S time, they cry'd to mow them down, 2 n k 
Wars Harveſt cannot laſt. ak th 
ilZnumoſ 
5. It Death be reſt, here let us dye, lee L 
W here wearinels is all \ etal 
\\e dayly get by Victory, | tzobel 
W ho mult by Famine tall, "lle Pyr 
| Arm 
6, Great Solyman is landed now ; Mytoexc 
All Fate he ſzems to bez 1 \4our 
And brings thoſe iempeſts in his Brow  Micce 


W hich he deferv'd at Sea, a Kitloſts 


 TheSiege of RHODES. 
Yiller. He can at moſt but once preyail, 
Thougharm'd with Nations that were brought by more 
Groſs Gzllies then would (erve to hale 
This Ifland to the Lycian Shore. 
Adm, Let us apace do worthily and give 
Our Story length, though long we cannot live. 
Chorus, So greatly do, that being dead, 
Brave V* onders may be wrought 
By ſuch as ſhall our Story read 
And ſtudy how we fought. ZE xeunt, 


Enter Solyman,Pirrhus. 


Soly, \ hatſudden halt hath ſtay'd thy ſwift Renown : 
O're-running Kingdoms, ſtopping at a Town * 
He that will win the Prize in Honours Race 
| Muſt nearer tothe Gole ſtill mend his pace, 
It Agethou feel 'ſt, the ative Camp forbear ; 
In {lcepy Cities reſt, the Caves of tear, 
Thy mind was never valiant, if, when old, 
Thy Courage cools becauſe thy blood is cold. 
Pirrhys. How can ambitious Manhood be expreſt 
More then by marks of our di{dain of reſt £ 
V Vhatleis thentoyls inceſſant can, deſpite 
Of Canon,raiſe theſe Mounts to Caſtle-height ? 
Orleſs then utmoſt or unweary d ſtrength 
Can draw theſe Lines of Batr'ry to that length *? 
Soly. Theroils of Ants, and Mole-hills rais'd, in ſcorn 
Ot Labour,to be-levell' d with a Spurn. 
Theſe are the Pyramids that ſhew your pains ; 
Bur of your Armies valour, where remains 
One Trophy to excule a Baſa's boaſt ? 
P:rrh, Valour may reckon what ſhe bravely loſt ; 
Not trom Succefſles all her Count does raiſe : 
By iife well loſt we gain a ſhare of praiſe, _ 
CE 
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If we in dangers Glaſs all Valour ſee, 

And Death the fartheſt ſtep of danger be, 
Behold our Mount of Bodies made a Graves 
And prize our loſs by what we ſcorn'd to (ave, 

Soly, Away ! range all the Camp for an Aſſault ! 
Tell them, they tread in Graves who.make a halr, 
Fat Slaves, who have been lull'd toa Diſeaſe, 
Cramm'd out of breath, and crippled by their eaſe ! 
Whoſe aQive Fathers leapt ore Walls too high 
For them to climbe;. Hence, from my anger fly : 
W hich is too worthy for thee being mine, 

And muſt be quench'd by Rhodian blood or thine, 
Exit Pirrhus bowing. 
In Honour's Orb the Chriſtians ſhine ; 
Their light in War does ſtill increaſe ; 
Though ott miſled by miſts of Wine, 

Or blinder love the Crime of Peace. 
Bold in Adulrrries frequent change, 

And ev'ry loud expenſive Vice, 

Ebbing out wealth by ways as ſtrange 

As it low'd in by avarice, 

Thus vildly they dare live, and yet care dye, 

If Courage bea vertue, 'tis allow'd 
- Butto thole tew on whom our Crowns rely, 
And is condemn'd as madnefs in the Crowd. 


Enter A aſtapha, Tanthe vell'd;. 


Mufta,. Great Sultan, Hail ! though here at Land 

. Loſt Fools in oppoſitionin ſtand ;- 

Yet thou at Sea doſt all command, . | 
Soly. What is it thou wouldſt ſhew;and yet doſt ſhrowd.?. 
Muſta. I bring che. Morning picur'd ina Cloud ; 

A Wealth more worth then all the Sea does hide x. 

Or Gourts diſplay in their triumphant pride.. 
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I The Siegeof R HO DES. 
Soly. Thou ſeem'ſt ro bring the Daughter of the Night ; 
And giv't ker many Stars to make her bright. 
| Diſparch my wonder and relate her Story, | 
Muſta, * Tis full of Fate,and yet ha's much of Glory, 
| A Squadron of our Gallies that did ply, 
Weſt from this Coaſt, met two of C?czly ; 
Both fraught to furniſh Rhodes, we gave 'em chace ; 
| And had, bur for our Number, met difgrace.' 
For, grapling, they maintain'd a bloody Fight, 
Which did begin with Day and end with Night. 
And though this baſhtul Lady then did wear 
- Her Face ſtill yail'd, her valour did appear: 
She urg'd their courage when they boldly Fought ; 
And many ſhun'd the dangers, which ſhe ſought. 
Soly, Where are the limitz :.20u wouldf let for praiſe ? 
Or to what height wilt thou my wonder raiſe £ 
Muſt. "i his is Tanthe, the Ciciliaz Flower, 
Sweeter then Buds unfolded in a ſhower , 
Bride to 4/phonſo, who in Rhodes ſo long 
The iheam has been of each Heroick Song ; 
And the for his relief thoſe Gallies fraught ; ” 
" Both ſtow'd with what her Dow'r and Jewels bought. 
Soly, O wondrous vertue of a Chriſtian Wite ! 
Adven'tring lites {ſupport and then her Life 
To fave her ruin'd Lord ! Bid her unyail ! Iaxthe ſteps back. 
Janthe, It were more honour, Sultan, to aſſail 
A publique ſtrength againſt thy torces bent 
Thento unwall this private Tenement; | 
To which no Monarch but my Lord has right ; 
Nor will it yield to Treaty or to Might : % 
V\ here Heaven's great Law defcnds him from ſurpriſe: 
This Curtain onely opens to his eyes. 
Soly, It Beauty vail'd ſo vertuous be, 
' tis morethen Chriſtian Husbands know 
V Vhole Ladies wear their faces free; - 
VV hich they to more then Husband ſhow, 
lanthe, Your Baſſa ſwore, and by his dreadful Law, 
| C 2 
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None but my Lords dear hand this Vail ſhould draw ; + 


- And that to Rhodes I ſhould conducted be 
To take my ſhare of all his deſtiny: 
Elſe Thad quickly found 
Sure means to get {ome vvound, 
V Vhich vyould in Dexths cold Arms 
My honour inftant fatety give 
From all thoſe rude Alarms 
V Vhich keep it vvaking vyhilſtI live, 
Sly, Haſt thou ingag'd our Prophets plight 
To keep her Beauty from my ſight; 
And to condud her Perſon free 
To harbuur with mine Enemy ? 
Muſta, Vertue conſtramd the privildge I gave: 
Shall I for ſacred Vertue pardon crave ? 
Soly. I envy not the conqueſts of thy Sword : 
Thrive ſtill in wicked V Var 
Bur, Slave, how did it thou dare, 
In vertuous Love, thus to tranſcend thy Lord ? 
Thou did'ſt thy utmoſt vertne ſhow : 
Yer ſomewhat more does reſt, 
Not yet by thee expreſt ; 
W hich vertue left for me to do, 
T hou great example of a Chiiſtian V Vife, 
Enjoy thy Lord and give him happy Life, 
Thy Gallies with their frajghr, 
For which the Hungry wait, 
Shall trait to Rhodes conducted be; 
And as thy paſſage to him ſhall be free, 
So both my ſafe return to Cicilze, 
 J1anthe. May Solyman be ever far 
From imptous honours of the V Yar ; 
Since. worthy to receive renown 
From things repair*d not overthrown, 
And when in peace his yerrue thrives, 
Let all the race of Loyal V Vives 
Sir:g this his bounty to his Glory 
And teach their Princes by his ſtory :. 
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Of which, ifany Victors be, 
Let them, becauſe he conquer'd me, 
Strip cheertully each others Brow, 
And at his feet their Laurel throw, 

Sely. Strait to the Port her Gallies ſtcer'; 
Then hale the Sentry atthe Peer. 
And though our Flagsne'r uſe to bow; 
They ſhall do Vertue homage now, 
Give Fire {till as ſhe paſſes by, 
And let our Streamers lower fly, 

E xeunt {everal waies: 


 ( horus of Women, 


x: Þ Etuslive, live ! for being dead, 
T he pretty Spots, 
Ribbands and Knots, 

And the fine French dreſs for the Head; 

No I .ady wears upon her 

In the cold, cold, bed of Honour. 
Beat down our Grottoes, and hew down our Bow33, 
Dig up ourArbours, and root up our Flowers, 
Our Gardens are Bulwarks, and Baſttons become ; 
Then hang vp our Lutes, we mult fing to the Drum, 


2, Cur Patches and our Curles 
( Soexact incach Statiun ) 
Our Powders and our Purls 
Are now out of Faſhion. 
Hence with our Needles, and give us your Spades ; 
We, that were Ladies.grow courle as our Maids, 
Our Coaches have droye us to Bills at the Court ; 
V\ enow mult drive Barrovys to earth up the Port. 


The End of the ſecond Entry. 


The: 


14. T he Stepe of RHODES. 


The further part of the Scene 1s open d, and a 
Royal Pavilion appears diſplay'd ; repre- 
ſenting Solimans Imperial Throne ; and a- 
bout it are diſcern'd the (Quarters of his Daſ- 


ſa's, and Inferiour Officers. 


| The ENTRY 1s again prepar'd by Inſiru- 
mental «MM uſick. 


The Third Encry. 


Enter $ oliman, Pirrhus, M, uſtapha. 


Then trom the Grois two ſtrong Reſerves divide; 
And ſpread the wings ; 
As it we were to fight, 
In the loſt Riontars fight, 
W ith all the Weitern Kings/ 
Each wing with Þanizaries line; 
1he Right and Lett ro Hally's Sons aſſienc ; 
The Groſs to Zangiban, 
The Main Fe (aa 
\Vith Muſtapha ſhall be : 


Bring thou the Rear, VV e lead the Yan. 


$ a DT Draw up our Army wide ! 


Pirrh, 
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Pirrhus, Itſhall be done as early as the Dawnz 
As if the Figure by thy hand were drawn. 
Muſtap., We with that we,to caſe thee, could preyent 
All thy Commands, by gueſſing thy intent. 
Soly, Theſe Rhodians, who of Honour boaſt, 
A lols excule, when bravely loſt : 
Now they may bravely loſe their Rhodes, 
Which never play'd againſt ſuch odds. 
To morrow letthem ſee our ſtrength, and weep 
W hilſt they their want of loſing blame, 
T heir valiant tolly ſtrives too long to keep 
What might be render'd without ſhame. 
Pirrhus, Tis well our valiant Prophet did 
In us nor only loſs forbid, 
Burt has enjoyn'd us ſtill to ger. 
Empire muſt move apace, 
When ſhe begins the Race, 
And apter is for wings then feet- 
Muſtap. They vainly interrupt our ſpecd, 
And civil Reaſon lack, 
To know they ſhould go back 
When we determine to proceed. 
Pirrhus, When to all Rhodes our Army does appear 
7 Shall we then make a ſudden halr, | 
"ex nie And give a general Aſſault ? 
Soly, Pirrhus not yer, 1a:thebeing there: 
Let them our Valour, by our Mercy prize: 
The reſpirt of this day 
To vcrtuous Love ſhall pay 
A debt long due for all my Victories, 
Mus, If vertuous Beauty can attain ſuch grace 
W hilſt ſhea Captive was, and hid, 
W hat wiſdom can his Love forbid 
When Vertue's free and Beauty ſhews her Face? 
Soly. Diſpatch a Trumpetto the Townz 
SUMmon 7274/7 to be gone 


The Siegeof RHODES. 


Safe with her Lord. When both are free 
And in their Courſe to Cicily, | 
'T hen Rhodes ſhall for that valour mourn 
V V hich ſtops the haſte of our return. 
Pirrhus, Thoſe that in Grecian Quarries wrought, 
And Pioners from Zycia brought, 
V Vhol ke a Nation in a throng appear, 
$9 preat their number 1s, are landed here: 
V V here ſhall they work ? 
Soly, Upon Philermas Hill, 
There, ere this Moon her Circle fills with days, 
1 hey ſhall, by panitht (Loth and cheriſh'd skill, 
A ſpacious Palace ina Caſtle raiſe: 
A Neighbourhood within the Rhodzans view 
V Vhere, it my anger cannot them ſubdue, 
My patience ſhall out- wait them, whillt they long 
Attend to fee weak Princes make thein ſtrong : 
1 here I'le grow 61d, and dyeroo, if they have 
3 he fecret art to Falt me to my Grave« 


16 


Exteunt. 


The Scene is chang'd to that of the Town 
Beſieg'd. 


" Ove Villerius, «Admiral, A lphonſo, 


Tanthe. 


F” Hen we, 1anth;, would this a& commend, 
We know nc more how to begin 
Theu we thonid do, if we were 1n, 

How,ſuddcnly, to make an cnd, 


Adm, 
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Adm, VV hatlove was yours which theſe ſtrong bars of Fate 
V Vere all too weak to ſeparate 2 
VV hich Seas &Storms could not divide 
Nor all the dreadful Turkiſh pride * 
V Vhich paſs'd ſecure thoughinot unſeen 
Even double Guards of Death that Jay between, 
Vit, VV hat more could Honour for fair Vertue do - 
VV hat conld AJphoyſo venture more tor you © 
Adm.V Vith wonder 8 with ſhame we muſt confeſs, 
| Allweourlſelves can do tor Rhodes. 1s lefs, 
Yill, Nor did your love and courage act alone, 
Your bounty too has no leſs wonders done, 
And tor our Guard you have brought wiſely down 
A Troop of Vertues to defend the Town : 
The onely Troop that can a Town detend ; 
VVhich Heav n before for ruine did intend. 
Aam. Look here ye V Veſtern Monarchs, look with ſhame. 
| V Vhofear nota remote, though common Foe ; 
The Cabinet of one illuſtrious Dame 
Does more then your Exchequers joyn'd did do. 
Alphon, Indeed I think, 1anthe, tew 
So young and flouriſhing as you, 
VVhoſcBeautics mizht fo well adorn 
The jewels which by them are worn, 
Did ever Muſquets tor them take, 
Nor ot their Pearls did Bullets make, 
lanthe,N Nhen you my Lord are ſhut up here 
Expence of treaſure muſt appear 
So tar trom bounty, thar, alas, 
It covetous advantage was : 
For with {mall coſt I ſought to fave 
Eyen all the Treaſure thar I hayc. 
VVho would aot all her trifling Jewels gtyc, 
W hich but trom Number can their worth derive, 
If ſhe could purchaſe or redeem with them 


One great ineſtimable as : 


| i 
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Adam, On ripe periection 1n a Breſt fo young rb 
Fill, Vertue has tun d herheart, and Wit her congue Tl 
Adm, Though Rhodes no plcaſure can allow, -\hgmy 
I] qgare ſecure the ſatety of it now; g ore 
All will ſo labour to ſave you ; _ 
As that will ſave the City too. uy 
Ianthe, Alas, the urmeſt I bave done LT. " lin 
More then a juſt reward has won, | ; a 
It by my Lord and you it be but thought. " \ 
I had thecare, to ſerve him as I ought, it 
Fill, Brave Duke farewcll, the Scouts tor Orders wait, | ay 
And the Parade does fill, by 710608 | 
Aliphon, Great Maſter, I'll attend your pleaſure trait, gens! 
And ſtrive toſerve your will, E xcunt, Fill, Adm. nee 


Janthe after all this-praiſe 
W-*<.Fame ſo fully to you pays, 
Forthat w® allthe world beſide 
Admires you, I alone muſt chide. 


x [but 
; 11man 
«Iieems t 

0c} anc 


Are you that kinde and vertuous V Vite, ==" =" 


VVho thus expoſe your Husbands Lite © aleswhich 
The hazards, both at Land and Sca, *Tartsanc 
Through which (© boldly rhou halt run, .adnotl 
Did more:aflault and threaten me ay 
Then all che Sultan could have done, #, non; 
Thy dangers, could, Irhem have ſeen, «ht hicuſac 
V Vould not to me have dangers been, col Bf 


But certain death - Now thou art here 1x0 Der 
f G wal of ON 
A danger worle then death 1 fear. 


Thou haſt , [anihe, honour won, _ 
Bur imine, alas, will be undone : FR 
For as thou valiant wer' tor me, by act 

I thall a Coward grow for ws — oY 
lanthe. Take heed Alphonſe, for this care of me, Rowe 
VVilto my Fame injurious be; Me ome 
Your love will brighter by ic ſhine, 4 Flee 
But itccliples mine, _ py "Mong 


Sine('\afy 
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Since I would here before, or with you fall, 
Death needs but becken when he means to call; 
Alphon. 1anthe, even in this you ſhall command, 
And this my ſtrongeſt paſſion guide 
Your vertue will not be deny d:_ 
It could even Solyman bimielf withitand ; 
To whom it did ſo beauteous ſhow 
It keem'd to civilize a barb'rous Foe, 
Of this your ſtrange eſcape, 1anthe ſay, 
Briefly the motive and the way. : 
Oki,  71anthe, Did I not tell you how we fought, 
How I was taken, and how brought 
pleafurt Before great Solyman 2 but there 
Exe) I thiuk we interrupred were. 
Alpho, Yes, but we will not be ſo here, 
Should Se/yman himſclt appear, 
Tanthe, It icems that what the Baſla of me ſaid, 
Had tome reſpe& and admiration bred 
In Soalyman, and thisto me increaſt 
| The jealouſftes which Honour did ſuggeſt, 
 Allthatof Tarks and Tyrants I had heard, 
But that I fear'd not Death, 1 ſhould have fear. 
.-T, toexcuſe my Voyage, urg*d my Love 
Fo your high worth; which did ſuch pity move 
" That ſtraight his uſage 01d reclaim my fear; 
He feem'd in civil France, and Monarch there: 
For ſoon my Pexſon, Gallics, Fraight, were free 
By his command, 
Alphon, O wondrous Enemy ! 
Tanthe. Theſe are the (malleſt Gifts his bounty knew. 
Alp. VV hat could he give you more ? 
lanthe, He gave me you ; 
And you may homewards now ſccurely go 
Through all his Fleer. 
Alph, But Honour ſays not ſo. 


lanthe. Ii that forbid it you ſhall HENEE ſee 
2 
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That I and that will diſagree : 
Honour will ſpeak the ſame to me. 
Alph, This Chriitian Turk amazes me, my Dear ! 
How long I1anthe ſtay'd you there ? 
Janthe, Two days with Muſtapha. 
Alph. How do you lay 2 
Two days, and two whole nights ? alas ! 
Janth, That it, my Lord, no longer was, 
Is {uch a mercy, as too long I ſtay, 
Ec at the Aitar thanks to Heav'n I pay. 
Alp5.To Heav'n,Conteſſion ſhould prepare the way. 


Fn Exit Ianthe, 
She is all Harmony aud fair as light 


But brings me diicord and the Clouds of night. 
And +/yman docs think Heav'ns joys tobe 
In \* omen not (o fair as ſhe, 
"Tis ſtrange ! Diimils fo fair an Enemy ? 
She was his own by right of \Var, 
We are his Dogs, and ſuch as ſhe, his Angels arc, 
O wondrous Turkiſh chaſtity ! 
Her Gallies, fraight, and thoſe to ſend 
Intoa iown which he would take ! 
Are we belicg'd then by a friend 2. 
Could Honour ſuch a Preſent make, 
Then when his Honour is at ſtake ? 
Againſt it ſelf, does Honour booty play * 
V Ve have the liberty to go away |. 
Strange above miracle | But who can ſay 
If in his hands we once ſhould be 
VV hat would become of her ? For what of me 
Though Love is blind,ev'n Love may ſee, 
Come back my thoughts, you muſt not rove ! 
For ſure Ianthe does Alphonſo love, 
Oh Solyman this miſtique a of thine, 
Does all my quiet undermine : 
 Buton thy Troops, if n2t on Thee, 
This Sword my cure and my revenge ſhall be. Exit, 


Chorus. 


Enter Roxolana, Pirrhus, 
Ruſt. You come from Sea a5 Venus came before: } 
And ſeem that Goddcls,but miſtake her Shore, 


Pirrh, Her Temple did in fruitfull Jprus ſtand 5 
The Sul:az wonders why in Rhodes you Land. 


Ruſt, And by your ſudden Voyage he does fear. 
The Tempelt of your Paſſion drove you here. 


Roxo!, Ruſlan, I bring more wonder than I finds 
And it is more than humour bred that wind 
VWhich with a forward Gale 
Did make me hither Sail. 
Ruſt, He does your forward Jcalouſie reprove. 
| Roxol. Yet jealouſie docs ſpring from too much Love 3 
___- Tf mince ue Guilty of exccs 
(4+ .5+*- I dare pronounce it ſhall grow {ls. 
Pirrb, You boldly threaten more than we dare hear. 
Roxol, That which you call your Duty i5 your fcar. 


Ruff... We have ſome Valour or our Wounds are feignd. 


D3 VWhat- 
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Roxol. What has your Valour from the Rhodtars gain'd? 


Unleſs 1azthe, as a prize,you boaſt 3 
Who now has got that heart which I have loſt. 
Brave Conqueſt where the Takcr's (elf is taken ! 
And, axa preſcnt, I 
Bring vainly e'ge I Dye 
That heart to him which he has now forſaken. 


R8ft. Whiſpers of Eunuchs, and by Pages broughr 
To Ltcta, you have up to Story wrought. 


Roxol. Leadto the Sultan's Tent 1 Prrrbw, away ! 
For I dare hear what he himſclt dares ſay. 


Chorus 
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Chorus. 
Of Men and Women. 


m— E wives all that are, and wives that would be, 
Unlearn all ye learnt here, of one another, 
| Andall ye have learnt of an Aunt or a Mother ; 
Then-rait hither come, a New Pattern to ſee: 
VV hich in a good humour kinde Fortune did ſends 
A Glaſs for your mindes as well as your faces ; 
Make haſte then, and break your own Looking-glaſles : 
If you ſce but your ſelves, you'l never amend, | 
Women, Y.ou,that would reach us what your wives ought to do, 
Take heed; there's a pattern in Town too for you, 
Be you but A!phonſos, and we 
Perhaps 1anthes will be. 
Men, Beyou but 1anthes, and we 
Alphonſos a while will be. 
Both. Let both ſides begin then, rather then neither ; 
Let's both joyn our hands, and both mend together,' 


End of the third Entry. 


| The Stege of RHODES. 


2% 


The Scene 1s vary dto the Proſpect of Mount 
Phicermus : Artificers appearing at work a- 
bout thatCaſtle which was there, with won- 
d:rful expedition,erected by Solyman. His 
creat Army 1s diſcovered 1n the Plain below, 
drawnup 1n Battalia; as if it were prepar'd 


fora general Aſſault. 
T be Entry is again prepard by Inſtrumental 


Mufick. : 
T he Fou rth Entry, 


Enter Solyman, Pirrhus, Muflapha. 


Solywicn BY Gove my Pais- port, 42nd re{o[ve to dyc & 

\ Onely tor faſhions fake, for company f 

Oh coſtly {cruples ! But Ile try to be, 

Thou ſtubborn Honour, obſtinate as Thee, 

My Pow'r thou ſhalt not vanquiſh by thy will ," 

EL will caforce to live whom thou would kill, 
Pirrhas, They into morrows ſtorm will change their minde ; 

T hen, though too late inſtructed, they ſhall finde. 
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That thoſe who your protection dare reje& 
No humane Power dares venture to protec, 
They are not Foes, bur Rebels. who withſtand 
The pow'r that does their Fate command. 
Soly, Oh Muſtapha, our ſtrength we meaſure ill ; 
VVe want the halt of what we think we have ; 
For we enjoy the Beaſt-like pow'r to kill, 
But not the God-like pow'r to ſave. | 
VV ho laughs at death, laughs at our higheſt power; 
The valiant man is þ1s own Emperour. 
Muſta, Your pow'r to ſave, you have to them made known, 
V Vho ſ{corn'd it with ingrateful pride; 
Now, how you can deſtroy, muſt next be ſhown ; 
And that the Chriſtian world has try'd, 
Soly, "Tis (ſuch a fingle pair 
As onely equalare 
Unto themſelves z but many ſteps above 
All others who attempt to make up Love. 
Their Lives will noble Hiſtory afford, 
And mutt adorn my Scepter, not my Sword, 
My ſtrength in yain has with their yertue ſtrove; 
In vain their hate would overcome my love. 
My favours Ile compel them ts receive. 
Go Muſtapha, and ſtricteſt Orders give, 
Through ajl the Camp,that in Aflault they ſpare 
(And in theSack of this preſumptuous Town) 
The lives ot theſe two lirangers, with a care 
Above the preſcrvartion of their own. 
Alphonſo has ſo oft his courage ſhown, 
That he to all but Cowards muſt be known, 
Tanthe is {o fair, that none can be 
Miſtaken, amongſt thouſands, which is ſhe. 


The Siegeof RHODE S. 


The Scene returns to that of the Town 
Delieg d. 


Enter Alphonſo, Lanthe. 


Tanthe: Alphonſo, Now the danger grovvs ſo near, 
Give her, that loves you, leave to tear, 
Nor do I bluſh this paſſion to confels, 
Since it tor obje& has no lels 
Then even your liberty, or life ; 
I tear not as a woman but a vvite. 
We vvere too proud no uſe to make 
Ot Solymans obliging proffer z 
For vvhy ſhould Honour ſcorn to take 
V\ hat Honour's felt does to it offer. 
Aiph, Tobe o'recome by his victorious Svvyord, 
Will comfort to-our fall afford: 
Our ſtrength may yeild to his, bur 'tis not fit 
| Our vercue ſhould to his ſubmits 
Inthar, 1nthe, I muit be 
Advancd, and greater far then he, 
I:nthe, Fighting vvich him vvho ſtrives to be your friend, 
You not vvithVettue but vvith Povv'r contend. 
Alph. Forbid it Heav n our friends ſhould think that yve 
Did merit friendſhip trom an Enemy. 
Ianthe. He is a Foe to Rhodes, and not to you, 
Alph, In Fhedes belicg'd vve mult be Rhodians too, 
Janihe. * [vvas Fortune that engag'd you in this War, 
Alph. "Tvvas Providence ! Heaven's Pris'ners here vve arc. 
Tanibe, That Providence our freedom does reſtore; 
The hand thar ſhut, novy opens us the Door. 
Alph, Had Heav'n that Paſs- port for our freedom ſent 
It yvould havechoſe ſome better Iaſtrumenr | 


Then faithlels Solyman. Janthe. 
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The Siegeof RHODES; 25 
lanthe. O ſay not fo! 
To ſtrike and wound the vertue of your Foc 
Is cruelty, which war docs not allow : 
Surc he has better words deſcry'd from you. 

Alphon, From me [anthe, No ; 

Whar he deſerves from you, you beſt muſt know. 
laithe, What means my Lord > 

Alphon. For I confeſs, I muſt 
The poyſon'd bounties of a Foe miſtruſt : | 

And when upon the Bait I look; 
Though all ſeem fair, ſuſpe& the Hook. 

Tanthe, He, though a Foe, is generous and true : 
What he hath done declares wtiat he will do. 

Alpbon. He in two Days your high eſteem has won 2: 
Whar he would do I know 3 who knows whar he has done > 
Done > Wicked Tongue what haſt thou ſaid > Aſuae. 
What horrid falſhood from thee fled > 
Oh Jealoulie (if Jealouſie it be) 

Would I had here an Aſp inſtead of Thee, 

Ianthe. Sure you are {k, your words, alas, 

Geſtures, and looks diltempers ſhew, 

Alphon, Tanthe, you may fatcly paſs ; 

The Paſs, no doubt, was meant to you, 

Ianthe, He's jealous ſure 5 Oh vertue can it be > 
Have I for this ſfcrv'd Vertue faithfully > 
Alphonſo 

Alphoz. Speak, Tanthe, and be free. 

lanthe, Have I delerv'd this change > 

Alphon, Thou do'ſt deſerve 
So much, that Emperours are proud to ſerve 
The fair 1azthez and not dare 

To hurt a Land whilſt ſhe ts there. 


7 Return (Renown'd 1azthe) lately home 3 


And force thy paſlage with thine Eyes : 
Toconquer Rhodes will be a prize 
Leſs glorious then by thee to be or'ecome. 
E 
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But fince he longs (ir ſeems) ſo much to lee, 
And be pofleſt of me, 


Tell him, I ſhall not fly beyond his reach : 
Would he could dare to meet me in the Breacts 
Tanihe. Tell him ! tell him > Oh no, Alphozſo, no 
Let never man thy weakncſs know z 
Thy ſu. 1dain fall will be a ſhame 
To Man's and Vertue's Name. 
Alphonſo's falſe} for what can falſer be 
Then to ſuſpect.that falſhood dwels in me ? 
Could Solymar both Life and Honour give ? 
And can «Alphosſo mc of both deprive? 
Ot both Alphoyſo; tor believe 
Tanthe vvill diſdain to live 
So long as to let others ſee 
Thy true, and her imputed infamy. 
No more let Lovers think they car poſſeſs 
More then a Month of happineſs. 
We thought our Hold of it was ſtrong, 
We thought our Leafe of it was long: 


But now, that all may ever happy prove, 
Ler never any love. | 


And yet theſe troubles of my love to me 

Shaſl ſhorter then the pleaſures be. 
Tle till ro morrow Jaſt 3 then the Afſlaulr 
Shall finiſh my misfortune and his faulr. 
I ro my Enemies ſhall doubly owe, 


For ſaving me beforc, for killing now. 


Enter Villerins, eAdmiral. 


Adm, From out the Camp a valiant Chriſtian Slave 

Eſcap'd, and to our Knights aſſurance gave 
That at the break of day 
Their Mine will play, 


Exit. 
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The Srege of RHODES. 
ill. Oft Martizingus ſtruck and try'd the ground, 
And Counter-digg'd, and has the hollows found : 
We ſhall prevent 
Their dire intent. 
Where is the Duke, whoſe Valour ſtrives to kee 
Rhodes {till awake, which cl{e would dully ſleep > 
Adm. His Courage and his Reaſon ts o'rcthrown. 
Vil], Thou fing'{t the ſad deftruction of our Town. 
Adm, I met im wild as all the winds, 
WW hen 1n the Ocean they conteſt : 
 Anddiligent Suſpition finds 
Hew with jealouſie poſlcſt. 
Vill, That Arrow, once miſdrawn, muſt ever rove, 
O weakneſs ſprung from mightineſs of love ! 
O putty'd Crime | 
Alphonſo will be overthrown 
Unleſs we take this Ladder down, 
W here, though the Rounds are broke, 
He does himfelt provoke 
Too haſtily to Climbe. 
Adm. Inviſibly, as dreams, Fame's wings 
Fly every where ; 
Hov'ring all Day o're Palaces of Kings 3 
At Night ſhe lodges in the people's ear : 
Already they perceive Alphozſo wild, 
And the bclov'd 1azthe griev'd. 
Fill, Letus no more by Honour be beguil'd 5 
This Town can never be reliev'd 
A lplonſo and /azthe being loſt, 
| Rbo/'es, thou doſt cheriſh Lite with too much coſt ! 
Chorus. Away, unchain the Streets, uncarth che Ports, 
FO Pull down cach Parracade 
; Vhich womens fears have made, 


And bravely Sally out from all the Forts ! 
Drive back the Creſcents, and advance the Croſs, 
; Orſinkall human Empires 1n our loſs! 


Þ 2 Enter 


The Siege of RHODES. 


Enter Roxolana, Pirrhus, Ruſtan, 
and two of her W omen. 


Roxol, Not cometo ſee me ere tl affault be paſt > 
Pirrh, He ſpoke it not in anger but in taſte. 
Ruſt. It mighty Solyman be angry grown 
It is net with his Empreſs but the Town. 
Roxol, \N hen ſtubborn Rhodes does him to anger move 
*Tis by detaining there what he does Love. 
Pirrb, Hes refolv'd the City to deſtroy. 
Koxol, But more reſolv'd 1azthe to enjoy. 
Ruft, T' avoid your danger ceaſe your Jcalouſie, 
Roxol., Tell them of danger who do fear ro Dyc. 
Pirrh, None but your ſelt dares threaten you with Death, 
I. #0m, Do not your Bcauty blaſt with your own Breath. 
2, om, You lclcn 't in your own eſteem 
When of his Love you jealous ſcem. 
1, #om. And buta faded Beauty make it - 
When you fuſpe& he can forfake it. 6 arled 
2. om, Belicve not, Empreſs, that you are dccay'd, IsLoxe 
For fo you'l ſeem by jealous paſſion ſway'd, \teheng 
Roxol. He follows paſſion, 1 purſue my Reaſon : Uartha 
He loves the Traitor, and I hate rhe Treaſon. | Fry 
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Enter Haly. 


Haly.Our foes appear! THh' affault will trait begin. 5 P;rrbuRyuſtan, 
They Sally out where we muſt enter in, in Chor, 


Roxol. Let Solyman forget his way to Glory 
Increaſe in Conqueſt and grow leſs in Story, 
That honour which 1n vain 
His valour ſhrinks to gain, 
When from the Rhod:ars he 1anthe takes, 
Is loſt in loſing me whom he torſakes. 
Excunt ſeveral ways, 


Chorus of Wives. 


I. 


8 His curſed Jealoufie, what is't > 

'K 'Tis Love that has loſt itſelf in a Miſt. 
3. Tis Love being frightcd out of his wits. 
4. Tis Love that has a Fever got; - 

Love hat 1s violently hot ; 

But troubled with cold and trembling fits. 
Tis yet a more unnatural evil : (Devil. 


Chorus,”Tis the God of Love, 'tis the God of Love, poſſcſt with a 


o 


2, 


1,” Tis rich corrupted Wine of Love ; 
Which ſharpeſt V incgar does 5 tak 
Z 
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». From all the {wect Flowers which might Honcy make, 
It docs a deadiy Poylon bring. 
3. Strange Scrpent witch it {c]f does fting ! 
4. Itnever can fleep, and dreams ſtil] awake. 
5. It ſtuffs up the Marriage-bed with thorns | 
Chorus, It gorcs it ſelf, it gores it {clt, with imagin'd horns. 


The End of the Fourth Entry. 


The Scene 1schang d intoa Repreſentation 
of ageneral Aſſault given tothe Town; 
the greateſt fury of the Army being diſ- 
cernd at the Engliſh Station, 
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The EnTRy is again vrepar 'dby I _ 
mental Muf Che 


The Fifth Entry 


Enter Pirrhus. 


More Gabions, and renew the Blinds / 
Like duſt they powder ſpend , 
And to our faces {end 
The heat of all the Element of fire 3 
And to their Backs have all the winds. 


Enter Mſtapha, 


Muſta, More Ladders, and reliefs to {cale ! 
The Fire-crooks are too ſhort ! Help, help to hale # 
That Bartlemenr is looſe, and ftrait will down | 
Point well the Canon, affd play faſt! 
Their fury is too hot co laſk, 
Thar Rampire ſhakes, they fly into the Town. 
Pirth. Niarch up with thoſc Rorves to that Redout [ 
Faint ſlaves! the Fanizaries reel ! 
They bend they bend ! and ſeem to feel 
The terrours of a Rout. 
AMuſia, Old Langer halts, and re-inforcment lacks! 
Pirrh, March on! 


Mufia. Advance thoſe Pikesgand charge their Backs | 
Enter 


Pirrhus, bir the Canon ! mount the Batrys higher / 
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Emnter polymane 


Solym. Thoſe Platforms are too low to reach {| 
Haſte, haſte! call Haly to the Breach! 
Can my domeſtitque Janizarres flye ! 
And not adventure life for victory | 
Whoſe child-hood with my Palace-milk1 fed 
Their youth, as if I were their Parent, bred. 
What is this Monſter Death, that our poor Slaves, 
Still vext with toy], are loth to reſt in Graves? 
Muſia, It lite fo pretious be, why do not they , 
Who in War's trade can onely live by prey , 
Their own afflicted lives expoſe 
To take the happier from their foes > 
P:7rh, Our Troops renew the Fight [ 
And thole that fally'd our 
To give the Rout, 
Are now return'd in flight ! 
Solym.Follow,follow,follow { make good the Line! 


In, P:rrbus, 1n! Look, we have ſprung the Mine | Exit Pirrhas, 


Muſia, Thoſe deſp'rate Engliſh ner will fly ! 
Their firmneſs {till does hinder others flight, 
As it their Miſtrefſes were by 
To ſee and praiſe them whilſt they fight, 
Solym. That flame of valour in Alphozſo's eyes 
Ourſhines the light of all my victories / 
Thoſe who were ſlain when they his Bulwarkſtorm'd, 
Contented fell, 
As vanquiſtvd well; 
Thoſe who were left alive may now, 
Becauſe their valour is by his reform'd, 
Hope to make others bow. 
Muſta, E're while I in the Engliſh ſtation ſaw 
Beauty, that did my wonder forward draw , 
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The Siege of RHO DES. 
Whole valour did my Forces back diſperſe 
Fairer than VWoman,and then Man more fierce : 
It ſhew'd ſuch courage as di{dain'd to yield, 
And yet ſcem'd willing to be kill'd, 
Solym. Thus Vifion did to me appear; - 


Which mov'd my pitty and my fear: 


It had a Dreſs much like the Imag'rie 
For Heroes drawn, and may 14-the be. 


Enter Pirrhas, 


Pirrh, Fall onf{ the Engliſh ſtoop when they give fire / 
They ſeem to furl their Elon and retire / 

Solym. Advance! I oncly would the honour have 
To conquer two, whoml by force would fave. 


Enter «Aiphonſo with his Sword drawn, 


Alph. My reaſon by my Courage is miſled { 
Wohy chaſe I thoſe who would from dying fly , 
Enforcing them to ep amongſt the dead, 
Yer keep my ſelf unflain that fain would die? 
Do not the Pris'ners whom we take declare 
How Solyman proclaim'd through all his Hoſt, 
That they-Zanthe's life and mine ſhould ſpare > 
Life ill preſerv'd is worlſe then baſely loſt. 
Mine by diſpatch of War he will not take , 
Bur means ro leave it lingring on the Rack ; 
That in his Palace I might live, and know 
Her ſhame, and be afra1d to call it ſo, 
Tyrants and Divels think all pleaſures vain, 
But what are till deriv'd from others pain, 


32 The Siegeof R HO DES. 
Enter eAdmirall. . 


Adm. Renowird Alphonſo, thou haſt fought to day , 
As if all Aſa were thy valour's prey. 
But now thou mult do more 
Then thou haſt done before 3 
Elſe the important lite of Rhodes is gone. 
 Alpb. VVhy from the peacetull grave 
Should I fill ſtrive ro fave | 
Tae lives of others, that would loſe mine own? 
Adm, The Souldiers call, Alphoxſ-! thou haſt taught 
The way to all the wonders they have wrought; 
| Who now refuſe to fight 
Burt in thy valour's figar. 
Alpbez.l would to none example be tofly 
But tain would reach all humaii kind ro die. 
Adm, Haſte, haſte | ſanthe in dilguiie 
At th'Englith Bulwark wounded lics 5 
And in the Frexch, our old great Maſter ſtrives 
From many bands to reſcue many lives. 
Alphon, Ianthe wounded? where, alas, 
Has mourning Fitty hid her face ? 
Let Pitty fly, fly far from the oppreſ; , 
Since (he removes her Lodging trom my Breſt ! 
Adm, You bave but too great Crueltics to chule 
By ſtaying here3 you muſt /azthe loſe 
Who ventur'd life and famefor you ; 
Or your great Maſter quite forſake. 
VVho to your childhood firit did ſhew 
The wayes you did to Honour take, 
Alphon, Ianthe cannot be | 
In ſafer company : 
For what w1ll not the valiant Engliſh do 
When Bcauty 1s diftreſs'd and Vertue too, 
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Adm. Diſpatch your choice, if you will either ſave 
Occaſion bids you run 
You mult redeem the one 
And I the other from a common Grave, 
Alphouſo, haſte ! 
Alphon. Thou urgeſt me too faſt, 
This riddle 1s too {ad and intricate ; 
The hardeſt that was e*'re propos'd by Fate. 
_ Honour and pitty have 
O:; both roo ſhort a time to chooſe: 
Honour, the one would fave, 
Pitty, would not the other looſe. 
Adm. way, brave Duke, away ! 
Both periſh by our ſtay. 
Alphon, I to my Noble Maſter owe | 
All rhat my Youth did Nobly do: 
He in War's Schoole my Maſter was, 
The Ruler of my life ; 
She my lov'd Miſtris; but, alas, 
My now ſuſpe&ed Wite. 
Adm. By this delay we both of them forſake ! 
Which of their reſcues wilt thou undertake ? 
Alph, Hence Admirall, and to my Maſter hy ! 
I will as ſwiftly ro my Miſtris fly ; 
Through Ambuſh, Fire, and all impediments 
The witty cruelty of War invents; 
For there does yet ſome taſte of kindneſs laſt, 
_ Still reliſhing the verrue that is paſt. | 
'But how, Tazthe, can my {word ſucceſsfull prove , 
Where honour tops, and'onely pitty leads my love? 
Excunts ſeveral wazes. 


Enter Pirrhns. 


Pirrhus, Oſuddain change! repult in all the heat 
Ot Vicory, and forc'd to loſe retrear ! 
| F 


a wil 
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Seven Creſcents, fixt on their Redoutrs, are gone! | + - on 
Horſe, horſe! we fly 1 a q 

From V1iQory [ Oe 'wDrp 

Wheel, wheel from their Relerves, and charge our own! - - ate WIng 
po Be EE I nD ode 1SCCIVO 

More fuccours bring | mL gs Ku 

Rally rhe Fled, En jxousTo 

And quit our Dead! | :hmyGz 

Reſcue thar Enfigne ana that Drum! - - ce wild 
Bold flaves > they to our Trenches come: - E. ;*nrore mo! 
Though ill our Army does 1n poſture ſtay olhall Tart 
Drawn up, to judge, not ad the buſineſs of tie day 3 :{ytomee 
As Rome 1n Theaters ſaw Fencers play. 


4 Soon 


Enter 14 uſtapha. 


Fuſia, Who can be loud enough to.give command > | 
Stand, Haly, make a ſtand] FE nn vs 
Thoſe Horſes to that Carriage ſpan !- Drive, drive ! 
Zanger 1s (hot agen, yer ſtill alive! 
Coy tor the Culv'rin, then give fire 
Toclcer the Turn-Pikes, and let Zazger;in ! 
Look, P:ryhus, look, they.all begin FT 
To alter their bold Count'nance, and retire! .. 


T be Scene returns to that of the Gaftle on the _ 
Mount Philermus. . 6 


Þater Solyman. 


4 On 
4 , Sy 4 


TY SEL Mn Eb. bt fl 
EIN ESSE BI EB. 
Soly. How cowardly my num'rous Slaves fall back 2 
Slow to Aſſault, but dexr'rous when they ſack, 


Wilde 
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Wilde Valves in times of peace they are; 
Tame ſbeep, and harmleſs in the War. 

Crowds fit to ſtop up Breaches 3 and prevail 
Bur ſo as ſhoals of Herrings choak a Whale. 
This Dragon-Duke ſo nimbly fought to day, 
As if he wings had got to:ſtoop at Prey. 

1anthe is triumphant, but not gone ; 
And ſces Rhodes ſtill beleaguer'd, though not won. 
Audacious Town ! thou kcep'ſt thy ſtation ſtill ; 
And to my Caſtle tarries on that Hill; - 
Vherel will dwell till Famine enter Thce 3 
And prove more fatal then my Sword could be, 
Nor ſhall 7azthe from my favours run, 

Bur ſtay to meet and praiſe what ſhe did ſhun. 


The Scene is chang'd to that of the Town 
| . 


Enter Villerins, «Admiral, Ianthe. 


She in a Night-Gown and a Chair is 


brought in, 


Diller, | Vertue, we have found 
No danger in your Vound. 
Securely live, 
And credit give 
To us, and to the Surgeons Arr, 
lanhe. Alas, my wound is in the Hear: 3 
Or cle, wheree're it be, 
Impriſon'd life it comes to free, - 
By feconding a worſer wound that hid doth lic, 
VVhat practice can aſſure 
That Patient of a Cure. 
Whoſe kind of grief ſtill makes her doubt the remedy ? 
E 2 Ai; 
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Aam, The wounded that would ſoon be eas'd _ 
Should keep their ſpirirs tun'd and pleas'd ; 
No diſcord ſhould their mind ſubdue : 
And who in ſuch diſtreſs 
As this, ovght to expreſs 
More joytull harmony than you £ 
*Tis not alone that we aſſure 
Your certain cure 
Bur pray remember that your blood's expence 
Was in defence UK 
Of Rhodes, which gain'd to day a moſk important ViGory: /xeug 
For our ſucceſs, repelling this Aflaulr , * hlnſl 
Has taught the Otromazis to halt 5 i carce 
Who may, waſting their heavy Body, learn to fly. alla, 
Aam, Not onely this ſhould haſten your content; Awsk 
But you ſhall joy to know the Inftrament ; mon 01 
That wrought the triumph of this day; | Whnorel 
Alphouſo Ui che Sally ſway  kladtho 


To whom our Rþoaes all that ſhe is does owe, | kind, 1; 
And all thar from her Roor of Hope cangrow. 


1anibe, Has he ſo greatly done ? 


arfullt 
F- ES md D 
Indeed he yd torun | knher 
As ſwift in Honour's Race as any He aebelor 
VWho thinks he merits Wreaths for Vicory. aulud 
This bs toall a comfort, and ſhould be , | bibs 
If he were kind, the greateſt joy tome. rhe 
Where is my alter'd Lord? I cannot tell are 
It T may ask, if he be fafe and well? - _ 
For whilſt all ſtrangers may hisaCtionsboaſt, 
Who 1n their Songs repeat 
The Triumphs he does get, 
I onely muſt lament his favours loſt, 


Pill. Some wounds he has;none dangerous but yours 
Janthe cur'd, his own he quickly cures. 


Janthe. If his be litide, mine will ſoon grow leſs, 


The Siegeof RHODES, 


Ay me! What Swerd 
Durſt give my Lord 
Thoſe wonnds, which now Jarthe cannot dreſs 2 
Adm, lanthe will rejoyce when ſhe d:d hear 
How greatcr than himſelf he does appear 
In rc{cuc of her Life; all a&s were {ltght, 
And cold, even in our hotteſt Fight 
& ompar'd to what he did, 
When with Death's Vizard ſhe her Beauty hid, .. 
7;1, Love urg'd his anger, till it made fuch haſte 
And ruſhr ſo ſwiftly in, 
Thai ſcarce he did begin 
E're we could ſay, the migity work was palt, 
lanthe. All this for me > ſomething he did for you : 
Bat when his Sword begun 
Much more it would have done 
If he. alas, had thought 7azthe true. 
Adm, Be kind, azthe, and be wcll ! 
It is to0 pitrifull to tell 
What way of Dying he expreſk 
When he that Letter read 
You wrote before your Wounds were dreſt ; 
When you and we deſpair'd you could recover : 
Then he was more than Dead, 
And much out-wept a Husband and a Lover, 


Enter e Alphonſo wounded, led in by 


two Mutes. 


Alphon. Tear up my wounds! I had a paſſion courſe 
gutyous And rude cnough to firenthen Jealouſic ; 
But want that more refin'd and quicker force 
|; Which does out-wreſtle Nature when we Dye, 
| Turntoa Tempeſt all my inwarg ſtrife : | 
Let it nor lait, 
But ina blaſt 


F 3 
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Spend this infe&ious vapour, Life! KS 
laathe. Itis my Lord } Enoughof ſtrength I fel | 

To bcar me to him, or but let me knee], 
He bled for me when he atchicv'd for you 
This days ſucceſs 3 and much from me ts due. 
Ler me bur bleſs him for his Vicory, 
Andhaſtcn to forgive him ere | Dye. 
Alphon. Be nor too raſh, Jamve, to forgive, 
Who knows bur 1 11] uſe may make 
Of pardons which I ſhould not.take 
For they may move me to dcfire to Live.. 
Tanthe. If ought can make 1anthe worthy grow: 
Ot having pow'r of pard'ning you. 
It is,. becaulc ſhe pertcaly does know: 
That no {uch pow'r to her 15 aue :: 
Who never. can forgive hcr {clt fince ſhe 
Unkindly did rcfent your Jcalouhie :_ 
A Paſſion againſt which you nobly ſtrove: 
I know it was but over-cautious Love. Or. 
5lphon,. Accurlcd crime ! Oh, let it have no name. - 
Till I recover Blood to ſhew my ſhame. 1 
Ianthe, Why ſtay we at-{uch diftance when we treat 2 
As Monarchs Childrcn, making Love | 
By Proxy, to cach other move *. -: 
And by advice of redious Councils mcet. 
Alphon. Keep back, Janthe, for my ſtrength does fail 
When onthy Checks | {ce thy Roſes pale. © 
Draw all the Curtains;and then lead her ins. 
Ler me in Darkneſs mourn'away my (in, Exeunt. 


Enter Roxolana, and V Vomen. 


_ Attendants, 


Soly. Your looks expreſs a triumph at ovr lofs. |, 
 Koxol. Canl forlake the Creſent for the Crofs > 
Soly. You with my ſpreading Crefent ſhrunk ro kfs. 

- Box1l, Sultan, I would nor lufc by your Succels, 
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Soly. You are a fricnd to the Beftegers grown ? 
Roxol. I wiſh your Sword may thrive, 
Yet, would not have you ſtrive 
To take Tazthe rather than the Town. 
Soly. Too much on wand'ring Rumour you rely 3. 
Your fooliſh women reach you Jealouiie. 
1 Yom. Ne ſhould too blindly confident appear, 


If, when the Empreſs fears, we ſhould not fear. 
2 Worn, The Camp does breed that loud report 


Whuch wakens Eccho in the Court, 
1 Yom, The world our Duty will approve, 
if, for our Miſtreſs ſake, 
We ever are awake 
To watch the wand'rings of. your Love. , 
Soly. My War with Rhodes will never have ſucceſs, 
Till 1 at home, Roxana, make my peace. | 
I will be Kind if you'l grow Wiſez 
Go,chide your VWhiſp'rers and your Spies, —- 
Be ſatisfy'd with liberty to think nr he 
And, when you ſhould nor ſee me, learnro wink, + 


Chorns of Soxldiers., 


I, 
A Ith a fine merry Gale, 
Fi to fill ev'ry Say, 
Tacy did cut the ſmooth Sea 
That our Skins they might flea =» 
Stll as they Landed, we firkt them with Sallies;, 
VVYe did bang their {ilk Shaſhes, 
' Through Sands and through Plaſhes, 
Till amain they d1d run to their Gallics. 


6 _— — 


They firſt were ſo mad. 
As they Jcalouſies had 
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That our Ifle durſt not ſtay, 
Bur woula float ſtrait away 3 
For they Landed ſtill fatter and faſter : 
And their old Baſla Pirrbuw 
Did think he could fcar us 
But himſclf ſooner fear'd our Grand-Maſter, 


3+ 
Then the hug'ous great Turk, 
| Came to make us more work; 
W ith cnow men to cat 
All he meant to defeat ; 
Whoſe wonderfull worſhip did confirm us 
In the fear he would bide here 
So long till he Dy'd here, 
By the Cafile he built on Phelermus, = 


4- 

Youbegan the Aſſaulr 

With a very long Hault ; 

And, as haulting ye came, 

So ye went off as lame 3 
And have left our Alphorſo to ſcoff ye. 

To himſelf, as a Daintte, 

He keeps his' Janthe';, ER 
Whilſ we drink good VVine, and you drink but Coffy. 


The Endof the Fifth E xt xv. 
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_ The Curtain is let fall, 
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Prologue. 


KK 


So many ative feats, and thoſe ſo high, 
That Court and City came to ſee htm fly 2 
But he, good man, carefull to empty itil 
The Money-Boxes, as the Houſe dtd fill, 
Of all bis Tricks, bad time to ſhew but one : 
Heli d his Purſe, and, Preſto | he was gone | -=== 
Many were then asfond, as you are now, 
Of ſeetng ranger things than Art canſhow. 
We may perform as much as he did de ; 
IWe have your Money, azd a Back-Door too, 
Go, and be conzen'd thus, rather than ſlay 
And watt to be worſe couzer d with our Play. 
For 'o ſhall hear ſuch courſe complaznts of Love, 
Such filly ſpebing, as no more will move 
Tour Paſſion thea Durch Madrigals can doe, 


when Skippers, with wit Beards, at Wapping wooe. 


Hope little from our Poets wither d Witt ; 

From Irf ait-Players, ſcarce grown Puppets yet, 
Hope from our Women le fi, whoſe baſhfull fear, 
Wondred to ſee me dare to enter here : 

Exch took ber leave, and wiſht my danger paſt 3 
And though 1 come back ſafe, and undiſgrac'd, 
Tet when they ſpye the W 1 T S bere then | doubt 
No Amazon can make 'em venture out, 

Though I advis'd *em mot to fear you much ; 
For 1 preſume not half of you are ſuch, 

But many Tra lers here as Fudges come , 


*r0m Paris, Florence, Venice, and from Rome * 


[z 


Hat if we ſerve you now a Trick 2 and do 
; \ \ Like him who poſted Bills that he would ſhow 


iwWuo 


1ho will deſcribe, when any Scene we draw, 

By each of outs, all that they ever Saw... 

T hoſe prat ſing, for extenſrue breaath and height, 
And 1nward diſtance-to decerve the fight, 

#hen greater Objeils, moUtzeg 17 broad Space, 
You rank with leſſer, 14 this Farrow Place, 

Thea we like Chels-men, oz a Che fſ-board are, 
And fecra to play ike Pawns the Rhodian arr. 


Oh Money |. Money | if the WIT TS would dreſs, 


with Ornaments, the preſent face of Peace ; 
Ad to cur Poet balf that Treaſure ſpare, 
which Fafion gets from Fools to nouriſh warr ; 
Then bis contrafed Scenes ſhould wider be, 
And move by yreatcr Engines, till you ſee 

( 1111] you Securely ſit ) frerce Armies meet , 
And raging Seas diſperſe a fighting Fleet. 
Thus much bead meſay ; and 1 confeſs 
Tibink be would, if rich, mean nothing leſs 5, 
But, leauing you your ſelves to entertain, 
Like an old Rat retire to Parmazan.. 
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1 he Second Part, 
A& the Firſt , Scene the Firſt, 


The SCE IC £ 1s a Proſpect of Rhodes 


beleaguer'd at Seaand Land by the 
Fleet and Army of 
SOETMAMN. 


Enter Alphozſo, Admiral, Marſhal of Rhodes. 


© 070700 ſhall we ſcape from the delays of Rome ? 
WY ſex And when, {low Yertce, will thy Succours come? 
Mar. = VN {2 How ottcn too have we in vain 
SDSW5 Soughtayd from long conſulting Spazz ? 
Adm. The German Lagle does no more 


About our barrcn {land Sorc. 
Thy Region, famiſht Xhodes, ſhe dnes forſake 3 


 Andcruclly at home her Quarric make. 
Alpb, The furious French, and fiercer Exgl:ſh faul. 
B 


2 The Siege of Rhodes, 


Adm, Ve watch from Steeples and the Peer 
What Flaggs rcmoter Veſlels bcar ; 
But no glad Voice crics out, a Sail ! a Sail ! | 
Mar, Brave Duke ! I find we are to blame 
: In playing lowly Honour's Game , 
VY hillt lingring Famine waſts our ſtrength, 
And tires afflicted Lite with length, 
Alph.. The Council does it rafhnels call 
VW hen we propole to hazard all 
The parcells we have lefr in one bold Caſt : 
But their Diſcretion makes our Torments laſt, 
Adm, When leſSning Hope flyes trom our Ken,. 
And ſtill Deſpair ſhews great and near, 
Diſcreiion ſeems to Valour then 
A formal ſhape to cover tear, 
Alph,. Courage, when it at once adventures all , 
And dares with human aids diſpence, 
Ruembles that high confidence 
VV hich Prieſts may Faith and Heat'zly-Yalonr call. 
Adm, Thoſe who in lattcr dangers of ficrce Warr 
To diiiant hops and long conſults are given, 
Depend too proudly on their own wile care 3 
__ Andſcemto truſt themſclves much more than Heav'n:. - 
Alph. Lerthea the Elder of our REodran Knights 
Diſcourſe of flow deſigns in antient Fights ; 
Let chem fit long in Council to contrive = 
How they may longeſt keep lean Fools alive : 
Vhilſt ( Marſbal ) thou, the eAdmrral, and I 
( Grown weary of this tedious ſtrife 
Which but prolongs impriſon'd Lite ) 
vince we are freely Born will freely Dye. 
Adm. From lev'ral Ports wee'] Sally out 
With all the bolder Youth our Seas have bred. - 
Mar, And we at Land through frorms of Warr have led, 
Then meet at 2uſtapha's Redoutr. 
Alpy. And this laſt Race of Honour being run, 
tVee'l meet agen, farr, farr, above the Sun, 
Alreay 
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The Siege of RHODES. 
Adm, Alrcady Fame her Trumpet ſounds : 
W hich more provokes and warms 


Our Courage than the ſmart of VVounds, 
Away ! to Arms! to Arms ! -----= 


Enter Villerins. 


Pill, What from the Camp, when no Afſaulr is neat; 
Fierce Duke docs thee to Slaughter call > 
Or what bold Fleet docs now at Sca appcar, 
To halc and boord our Admiral > 
Adm, We give, Great Mailer, this alarm 
Not to torwarn your Chicts of ham : 
To whom aſſaults from Land or Sea 
Would now but too mvciz welcome be. 
Alph. We want great dangcrs, and of miſchicts know 
No greatcr ill but that they come too flow, 
Adam. W hy ſhould we thus, with Art: great care 
Ot Empire, againſt Nature V\ arr > 
Nature, with ſleep and food, would make Lite laſt ; 
Bur artfull Empire makes us waich and faſt, 
Alph, It Valour virtue be, why ſhould we lack 
The means to make it move ? 
Which progreſs would improve; 
But cannot march when Famine keeps it back. 
Adm,  Whhengenral Dearth 
Afﬀias the Earth, 
Then even our loudeſt Warrtiours calmly pine. 
High courage ( though with Sournefſs ſtill 
Ir yields to Yoaks of human will ) 
Yet gracctully does bow to Pow'r Divine, 
Alph, Bur when but mortal Foes 
Impertouſly impoſe 
A Martial Lent - 
Where ſtrength is ſpentz _ 
That Famine, doubly horrid, wears the face 
Þ 2 
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Both of a Lingring death, and of diſgrace. 


Mar, For thoſe, whole Valour makes chem-quickly Dye, 


Prevent the Faſt to ſhun the infamy. 


Vill, Whom have I hcard >: 'Tis time all Pow'r ſhould ceaſe 


When men high born,and higher bred 
( Who have out-done what mo: have read, ) 
Grow like the Gowd, impatient of diſtreſs. 
is there no room for Hope in any Breaſt > 
Adm. Not, fince ſhe does appcar. 
Boldly a dweller where 
She firſt was intertain'd bur as a Gueſt. 
Alph. She may in Steges be receiv'd 
Be courted too, and much behev'd ;: 
And thus continue after wants begin; 
But 1s thruſt out when Famine enters in. 
Vill, You have bcen tir'd in vain with paſfivenels ; 
Put where, when active, can you mect $ucccls 2. 
Alph. With all the ſtrength of all our Forts 
 Wee'lfally our from all the Ports ; 
And witha hor and hot alarm 
Sull keep the Turkiſh Fents fo warm- 
That Solymar nall in a Feaver iye :- | 
Mar, His Baſſas, marking what we do, 
Shall find char we wcre tauzht by. you. 
To manage Lifc, and tcachthem how to Dye. 
Vil. Valour's deſigns are many-heights above- : 
All plcaſures fancy'd in the dreams of Love. 
Bur wiv1ſt, voluptuouſly, you thus deviſe 
Delighttull ways to cad thoſe milertcs- 
Whuch over-chargcyour-own impatient mind z- | 
Where (ball the ſoftcr Sex ther ſafcty find >. 
Vhen you with ni: cous Foes lye dead, 
(1 mean aflec p in Honour's Bed.) 
They then may ſubject be 
To all the wild and touler force 
Of rudeſt Victory 3: * 
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Where noiſc (hall Dcafen all remorſe, = 
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The Siege of RHODES. 


Alph. Tf fill concern'd to watch and arm 
Thar we may keep from harm 
All who defenceleſs arc 
And ſeldome ſafe in Warr, 
When, Admzral, ſhall we 
From wearinels be free > 
Y:1l, The Rhodtazs by your gen'ral Sally may 
Get high renown 3 
Though you ar laſt mutt bravely loſe the Day, 
And they their Town, 
Then when by anger'd Solymar tis lway'd, 
' On whom ſhall climbing. Infants ſmile for aid 2 
Or who ſhall lift and reſcue wo Age, 
When it can only frown at Twrk:h rage ? 


The living thus adviſe you to cft.em 

And keep your Life that it may ſuccour them : 

But though you are inclin'd to hear Death plcad 

As ſtrongly to invite you to the Dead, 

Whilſt glory does beyond compaſſion move, 

Yet ſtay till your /azthe ſpeaks for Love ! 
Alph.. 1anthe's name is ſuch a-double charm, 


As ſtrait.does arm me, and a: ſoon unarm. 
Valour as farr as cvcr \alour went, 
Darcs go, nor ſtopping at the Sultazs Tent, 
To free larthe when to Rhodes confin'd : 
But halts, when it confiders I = 
Amidſt ten Thouſand 7 »rks may Dye, 
| Yer leave hcr then to many more. behind. 
Adm, Since life is to be kept, wnat muſt be done > 
Vil, Ailthoſe attempts of Valour we muſt ſhun 
Which may the Sultan vex; And,tince bereft 
Of tood, there i5 no help bur Treaty | fr. 
Adm, Ri odes, when the World ſhall thy ſubmiſſion know, 
Honour, thy antrent friend, will court thy Foe. 
Mar. Honour begins to blufh, and hide his face : 
For tiiole who Treat ihcath all their Swords. . 
To try by length of tencing words 
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How farr they may conſcttt to mcet Diſgrace. * 
Alph. As noble minds with ſhame their wants confeſs ; 
So Rhodes will baſhfully declare d.ſtrels. a) 
| , A Shout within, and a Noiſe of 
 ' forcing of Doors, 
7Y;11. Our guards will turn confed'rates with the crowd, 
W hoſe miſ*r1es now ihfult ant make them loud, | 
Their leaders ſtrive with praiſes to appeaſe, 
And ſoften the miſ-led with promiſes © [| Exit Admiral, jyydi 
Alph, Tneſc us'd with awe to wait kia 
Far from your Palace garcy in, They) 
Bur, like lean Birds in Frofts, their hunger now FR hP3 
Makes rhem approach us and familiar grow. "Wichn 
Yill, They have ſo long been Dying that 'ris fit - Ne 
Thcy Deaths grear privilege ſhould have 3 


. ; T_ ” -20 PrOCUIG 
Which docs 1n all a parity admit : 


; "oe > (:{ by 
No rooms of State arc th the Grave. nfl] 


. 3 would I 
Enter @A, admiral. Torn 


lip of 
Adm: The Peoples various minds | _ 
( Which are like ſudden winds, 2 
Such as from Hilly-coaſts ſtill changing blow ) ry W | 
Were lately as a fecrcr kepr "i : 
In many whiſpers of ſo ſoft a breath, " n_ 
And in a calm fo deeply low, tO L 
As it all Lite had ſoundly ſlept 3 | wn "hoc 
Bur now, as it they meant to waken Death, _ | "a1 Att 
They raſhly riſe, and loud in Tumults grow. : 7 - - man 
Mar. Thcy ſee our flrength is hourly leſs, ? "MttePe 
Whilſt So/ymaz/s does ſtill increaſe, I willal 
Adam, Tus, bing to their laſt expeRance driven, tow f 
Jauthe, ow thy ory © 
Whibſc mathe they raiſe ſo high 
And -fren thar it fills the vault of Heaven. 
Aipo, + Solymaz, uoes much her Looks cficem, 


The Siege of RHODES. 
Looks captive him, and may cntranchiſe them. 
Adm. By many pril'ners, ſince our Siege began, 
They have been told, how Potent Solymaz, 
In all aſſaults, ſeverely did command 
That you and ſhe 
Should ſtill be free 
From all attemprs of every Turk:ſh hand. 
Alph. It rudeneſs were in me, not to confeſs 
That Solymaz has civil been, 
And did much Chriſtian honour winn 
YVhen he 1anthe reſcu'd from diſtreſs, 
Adm. They were from many more advertiſ'd too, 
That he hath Paſſports ſent. for her and you : 
Which makes them hope the Pow'r dtvine 
Does by ſome blefled cauſe deſign 
Lathe to procure their Liberty : 
Or it by Heaven *ris not intirely me'nt 
Thar powerfull Beauties force ſhould ſer them free, 
Yet they would have her ſtrair in Treary ſent 
To gain ſome reſt for thoſe, 
VW ho of their reſtleſs foes 
Continual wounds and fafts are weary grown. 
Mar.. Whoſe mighty hearts conceiv'd betore , 
That they were built to ſuffer more 
Aflaults and Barttrics than our Rocky Town. 
Yill. Thoſe who, with Gyant-ſtature, ſhocks recetv'd, 
Now down to Dwarfiſh {1ze and weakneſs fail. 
Mar, Whoonce no more of harm from ſhot believ'd 
Than that an arrow hurts a wounded VWall. 
Alph, She Treat > What plcaſant, but what frantick dreams, 
Riſc from the Peoples feaver of extremes 2 
I will allay their Rage, or try 
How tarr Janthe wiil comply. | Exat, 


Enter 
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Enter Tanthe and her two Women at 


the other Door. 


lant, Why wiſe Villerias, had you power to ſway 
That Rhodtan Valour, which did yours obey ? 
Was not that pow'r deriv'd from awtull Hcav'n 
Which to your Valour hath your Wildome given > 
And that directs you to the Seaſons meet 
For deeds of Warr, and when 'r1s fat to treat. 

Fl. Erc we tO Solyman can fue, 

lTaitie, we mult treat with you. 

The people find that they have no defence ' 
Bur 1n your Beauty and your Eloquence. 

Mar, To your requeſts Great Solyman may yield. 
[aiit, Can bope on ſuch a weak Foundation build > 
Mar. In you the famiſh't peoples hopes are fed. 
Tant. Can your diſcerning eyes 

( Which may inform the wile ) 
Be by vain hope, their blind Condudtor, led 2 
Vill. When winds in Tcmpeſts riſe 
Pilots may ſhut their eyes, 
Mar. And, though their praQtice knows their way, 
Muſt be content a while to ſtray. 
lait, Though Solyman ſhould ſofter grow 
And to my tears compaiſion ſhow 3 
What ſhape of comfort can appear to me, 
When all your outward VV arr ſhall ceaſe, 
If then my Lord rencw his jealouſie 
And ſtrait deſtroy my inward peace ? 
Fill. The Rhodran Knights ſhall all in Council fit 3 
And with pcr{waſions, by the publick Voice, 
Your Lord ſhall woo till you to that ſubmit 
WW hich ts the Peoples will, and not your Choice, 
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The Siegeof RHODES. 
No arguments, by forms of Senate made, 
' Can Magiſterial Jealouſic perſwade 3 
It takes no Counſcl, nor will be in awe 
Of Reaſens force, neceſſity, or Law. : 
[ Exit with the Marſhal awd her Women. 
Vill. Call thy expericnce back, 
Vhich ſafely Faſt every thore ; 
And let thy reaſon lack 
No wings to make it higher ſoar ; 
For all tnoſc aids will much too weak appcar, 
With all that gath'ring fancy can ſupply, 
When ſhe hath trave]Vd round abour the Sphere, 
To give us ſtrength to govern Jealouſie. 
Adm. Wil you believe that Fair 1azthe can 
Conſent to go, and treat with Solyman, 
Yainly in hope to move him to remorſe > 
vill, "Twill not be ſaid by me 
| That ſhe conſents, when ſhe 
Does yield to what the People would inforce. 
Their ſtrength they now will in our weaknels find, 
Whom in their plenty we can ſway, 
| But in their wants mult them obey, 
And wink when they the Cords of pow'r unbind. 
Adm, "Tis likely then that the mult yield. to go. 
Vil, Who can reſiſt, if they will have it fo? 
Adm, Where 'ere {he moves ſhe w1ll lalt innocent, 
Vill. Heay'ns ſpotleſs Lights are not by motion ſpent. 
Adm, A'phozſo's Love cannot ſo ſickly be 
As to expreſs relapſe of Jealouſic. 
_ Fill, Examine Jealouſie and it will prove 
To be the carefull tenderneſs of Love. 
Itcan no ſooner than Celeftial fire 
Be either quench'r, or of it ſelf expire. 
Adm. No ſigns are feen of Embers that remain 
For windy paſhon to provoke. 
Vill, Talk not of fignsz Celeſtia! fires contain 
No matter which appears in ſmoak. 


C 
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Be heedfull Admiral ; The private peace 
Of Lovers ſo Renown'd requires your care : 
Their League, rencew'd of late, will if it ceaſe 
As much perplex us as the Rhodian Warr. 
Adm, How vainly mult I kcep mine cyes awake , 

Who now, Alphozſo, am cnjoyn'd to take, 
For publick good, a private care of thee z. 
When I ſhall rather need thy care of me > 
Love, 1n 1anthe's ſhape, paſs'r through my cyes 
And tarries in my breaſt. Bur it the wiſc 
Fillerius does high Jealoufic approve 
As Virtue, and becauſe it (prings from Love : 
My Love, I hop, will fo much Virtue be 
As ſhall, at leaſt, take place of jcaloulte. 

For all will more reſpect 

The cauſe than the cfic&, 
WharlI diſcern of Love, fecms virtue yer, 
And whillt that Face appears Þle cheriſh it, 


The 
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The Siezeof RHODES. 


T he ſame Scene continnes. 


T| he Second Act. 


A great Noiſe 1s heard of the People 


within, 
Enter Villerius, Admiral, Marſhal. 


Adm. Heir murmurs with their hunger will increaſe : 
: Their noiſcs are effe&s of emprinels. 
Murmurs, like VV inds, will louder prove 
Vhen they with larger frcedome move. 
Vil, Winds which in hollow Caverns dwell; 
Do firſt their force in murmurs waſte ; 
Then ſoon, in many a ſighing blaſt, 
Get our, and up in Tempeſts ſwell. 
Adm, Your practis'd ſtrength no publique burden fears 3 
Nor ſtoops when it the weight of Empire bears. 
Fill, Pow'risan Arch which ev ry common hand 
Does help to raiſe to a magnifique height; 
And it requites their aid when it does ſtand 
With firmer ſtrength bencath increating weight. 
Adm, "Tis noble to endure and not reſent 
The bruiſes of AMi&ions heavy hand. 
But can we not this Embaſly prevent > 
Vil. Ianthe nceds muſt go. Thoſe who withſtand 
The Tide of Flood, which is the Peoples will, | 
Fall back when they in vain would onward row : 
We ſtrength and way preſerve by lying till. 
And ure, ſince Tides ebb longer than they flow, 
C2 Patience, 


DR — 
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Patience, which waits their Ebbs, regains 
Loft time, and docs prevent our pains. 

Adm, Can we of {aving and of gaining boaſt 
Inthat by which 7azthe may be loſt > 
She wholly Honour is ; and, when berctr 
Of any part of that, has nothing lcir. 

For Honour tis th.c Soul, which by the Art 
Ot Schools, is all contain'd in ev'ry part. 

F;l. The Guiltle(s cannot Honour loſe, and ſhe 
Can never more than Virtue guilty be. 

Adm, The talking World may perſecute her name. 

YV:ill, Her Honour bleeds not when they wound her Fame. 
Honour's the Soul which nought but Guilt can wound 3 
Fame is the Trumpet which the People found. 

Mar, The Trumpet where ſtil] varioufly they blow, 
And ſeeking Ecchos, ſound both high an4 low. 

Adm. Can no expedient itop tiicetr will > 

Vill. The practice grows above our $kill. 
Laſt Night, in ſecret, I a Prif'ncr ſent 
To Muſiapha,with deep acknowledgment 
For fair /anthes former Libcrtiec , : 
And Paſſports, offcr'd fince, to fer hcr free. I = 
My Letters have no 11] acceptance met; ro 
Bur his reply forbids all mcans totreat, a 
Unleſs lazthe, who has oft refus'd - 
That Paſs, which Honour might have ſafcly us'd , BILL: 
Appear bctore Great Selymar, and {uc all Wil 
To ſave thofe Lives which Famine muſt ſubdue. "NOCan 

Adm._Sad Fate } Were all thoſe drowhie Sirrups here [ Aſpde, lining 
Which Arr prcſcribes ro madneſs, or to fear, _ 4sfron 
To ]calouiic, or carctu!l Statcſmens Eyes, | &the Be 
To waking Tyrants, or their watchfull Spies , Kelori 
They could not make me {lecp when ſhe is ſent © Tak: 
To lic Lov''s Licger 1» the Sultazs Tent. | 4 great ſhout within. What 

Mar. W har ſodain pleaſure makes the Crowd re joyce > "ha orc 
Wi hat comort can ti. raiſe the publique Voice 2 | *,1f 

V4li. * Xs fie. that with tne Peoples inſolcnce, 
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When ' 
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When in their ſorrows rude, we ſhould diſpence 3 
Since they are ſcldome c1v1l 1n their joys : 
Their gladneſs is but an uncivil Nolte. | 

Adm. They ſeldome are in tune ; and their runes laſk 
Bur like their Loves rafh Sparkles ſtruck in haſte. 

Yll, Still brick, as the concordance of a Shour. 

Adm. Whar is ſo ſhort as Muſick of the Rout ? 

ill. Thovgh ſhort, yet *ris as hearty as 'tis loud, 

Adm. Diſlembling 15 an Art above the Crowd. 

Y;ll, Whom do they dignifie with this applaule > 


Enter Alphonſo, Ianthe. 


Alph, Of this, grave Prince, 1azthe is the cauſe. 
I trom the Temple led her now : 
Where ſhe for Rhodes pay'd many a Vow 3 
And did for cv'ry Xhod:ar mourn 
With ſorrows gracefully devour : . 
But they pay'd back at our return 
More vows to her than ſhe laid out. 
It they ſuch gratitude expreſs 
For your kind Pray'rs in their diſtreſs, 
lathe, think, what the Beficg'd will do 
When the Beſteger is or'ecome by you ? 
Though Rhoaes by Kings has quite forſaken bin 
Without, whilſt all torſake their Chicts within 
Yet who can tell but Heav'n has now defign'd 
' Your ſhining beauty and your brighter mind 
To lead us from the darknels of this VVarr, 
Where the Beſicg'd, forgotten Priſ'ners are : 
Where glorious minds have been ſo much obſcur'd 
That Fame has hardly known 
What thcy have boldly done, 
And witha greater boldneſs have endur'd, 
aIph. 1f Heav'n of Innocence unmindfull were, 
Tanthe tcn might many dangers fear, _ 


k 


Your hazards, and what Rhodes does hazard too, 
Are Icfs than mine when I adventure you 3 
VV ho doubttuil perills run 
That we may try to ſhun 
Such certain loſs as nought can elſe prevent. 
Adm, Revolted Jealouſic ! can he conſent ? 
Tait. if Rhodes were not concern'dat all 
In what I am detir'd to undertake 
I ſhould it leſs than Duty call 
To ſeek the Sultan tor Alphonſo's ſake. 
Alph, The Sultan has with forward haſte 
Climb'd to the top of high Renown ; 
And ſure, he cannot now as faſt, 
By breaking truſt, run backward down. 
Iazt. We ſhould not any with Sufpition wound 


Whom none detec, much leſs believe that thoſe 
In whom by trial we much virtue found 
Can quickly all their ſtock of virtue loſe. 
Adm, How {wceetly ſhe, like Infant-Innocence, 
Runs harmſlctsly to harm > 
High Honour will unarm 
It ſelf to furniſh others with defence. | 
Mar. Her mind, aſcending ſtill o're human heights, 
Has all the Valour of our Rbodtan Knights. 
7;1. What more remains but Pray'rs to recommend 
Your ſafety to the Heav'nly Pow'rs, 
You being theirs much more than ours, 
T1 to the Sultan for your Paſſport ſend. 


ant, That may diſgrace the truſt which we ſhould give, 
And leſſen the effes we ſhould receive. 


Let ſuch uſe forms ſo low 
As not by trial know 

How high the Honour is of Solymaz : 
V\ ko never will ddcend 
Till he in Vaileys end 

That racc waich he on lofry Hills began. 
His pow r does every day increale, 
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The Siege of RKHODES, 5 
And can tvs konour then grow lcfs > : 
Bright power does like the Sun 
Tow'rds chict perte&ion run, 
Vhen it does high and higher riſe. 
From both the belt cffeRs proceed, 
When they from heights their glories ſpread, 
And when they Dazzle gazing cycs. 
Alph. How far, Janthe, will theſe thoughts extend > 
Vain queſt'on, Honour has no Journeys end ! 
Adm, Her honor's ſuch, as he who limutrs it 
Muſt draw a Line to bound an infinite. 
Yill, Since Fate has long refolv'd that you mult go, 
And youa pals decline, what can we do ? 
lant, "The great Example which the Sultan gave 
Of virtue, when he did my honour ſave, 
And yours, Alphorſo, too in me, 
V hen I was then his Enemy, 
Shall bring me now a Suppliant to his Tent ; 
Without his plighted Vord or Paflport ſent. 
$9 great a teit ot our entire belict 
Ot Clemency, in ſo Renown'd a Chict, 
Is now the greateſt preſent we can make : 
His Paſſport is the leaſt that we can take. 
_ Alph. 1anthe, 1am learning not to prize 
Thoſe dangers, which your virtue can dcſpiſe. 
Adm, My Love is better taught ; 
| For with the pangs of thought, 
I muſt that ſafety much ſuſpe& , 
VVhich ſhe too nobly does negleR. [ A ſhout within, 
Vill. You hear them Admzrral ! 
Adm, Agen the people call. 
Onr haſt provoking by a ſhout. 
Yill. Go hang a Flag of Treaty out, 
High on Saint Neb las Fort | 
Then clear the Weſtern port 
To make renown'd Janthe way ! | [ Shout agen, 
Adm, Hark! they grow loud}. 
| That 
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That tide, the Crowd , 
Will not tor Lovers leiſure ſtay. 

Mar, Thar ſtorm by ſuddenneſs prevails, 
And makes us lower all our Sails. 

Vill, To Muſtapha VI ſtrait a Herald ſend, 
That So/ymar may melt when he ſhall know 
How much we on his mighty mind depend. 
By truiting more than Rhodes to ſuch a Foe. 


[ Exeunt Villerius, Admiral, Marſhal. 


Alph. How long 1azthe (ſhould I gricve 
It 1 pcrceiv'd you could believe 
Thar 1 the Rhod7ars can ſo much eſteem, 
AS to adventure you to reſcue them 2 
Yet I for Rhodes would frankly hazard all 
Thar I could mine, and nor azthes call. 
But now 1 yield to let you go 
A pledge of Treaty to the toe, 
In hope that ſaving Rhodes you may 
Prepare to Czc:!y your way. 
Were Rhodes ſubdu'd, ante being there, 
Taithe ſhould the only loſs appear. 
lat. Much from us both 1s to the Rhodrans due, 
Bur when I ſue for Rhodes , it is for you. 
Alph. 1anthe, we muſt part ! you ſball rcly 
On hope, whilſt I in parting learn to Dye. 
apt. Take back that hope ! your dealing is not fair 
To give me hope,and leave your ſelf deſpair. 
Alph. | will but dream of Death, and then 
As virtuouſly as Dying men | 
Let me to ſcape from tuture puniſhment 
Come toa clear confeſſion, and repent, 
Tait, ] cannot any ſtory far 
Which of Alphozſo I ſhall hear, 
Unleſs his Foes in malice tell it wrong. 
Alph. Tanthe, my confeſſion is not long, 
For {ince it tells what folly did commit 
Againſt your honour , ſhame will ſhorten it, 
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lat, Lend mea little of that ſhame 3 
' _ ForT perceive I grow too blame 
In praQtifing to gueſs what it can be, 

Alph, Ir is my late ignoble Jealouſie. 
Though parting now ſecms Death, yer but forgive 
That crime, and after parting I may Live, 
And as I now again great ſorrow ſhow , 

Though 1 repented well for it before ; 
So ler your pardon with my ſorrows grow 3 
You much torgave me, but forgive me more: 
ant, Away! Away!' How ſoon will this augment 
The troubled peoples fears, 
When they ſhall ſee me by Alphorſo (ent 
To treat for Rhodes in tears ? 
Alpch, Whatinyourabſence ſhalll do _ 
Worthy of Fame, though not of you? 

lant. By partence, not by action now , _— 

> Your virtue muſt ſucceſsfull grow. [| 4 ſhout within, 

Alpy. In throngs the longing people wait 
Your comming at the Palace gate. 

Ler me attend you to the Peer, 

Tait, But we muſt leave our ſorrows here. 
Lernota Rhodtan witneſs be 

Ot any grief in you or mc 

For Rhoxes, by ſecing us at parting mourn, | 
Will look for weeping Clouds at my return. 


is The Siegrof RHODES, 


The Scene is Chang'd to the Camp of 
Solyman, rhe Tents.and Cruards ſeem . 


near, and part of Rhodes at © yaw 


a diſtance, . 
"= + 
7 js, YYOALE 
Enter $ ink man, Pi, rhus, Ry ſtan. ha 
| alitat 
Pirrh. One ( Glorious PIG ) canyour -C onqueſt FREY alomda 
N W hen Rhodes has hung a * 288 of Treaty Out. ide t0c0 
Thy courage, haughty Rhodes, | 84d Gi 
( When | account the Odas © | Pow rs 
Thou haſt Bs, 'd, by long and vain defence ) Arps 
Is bur a braver kind of Impudence. itblſh' 
Thou knew'ſt my ftrengrh, bur thou didft better know. .  Yeunleb 
How much I priz'dthe brav'ry's of a Foe. 1. 
Pirrh, Their Sallies were by ſtealth, and faint of late; 
Soly. Can flowing Valour ſtay ar ſtanding flood > 
Pirrh, No, it will quickly from the mark abate. 
Ruft, And then ſoon ſhew-the Dead :low Ebb of Blood. on.” 
Soly, When thoſe who did ſuch mighty Deeds before , = A Aer 
Shall lc{s, bur by a little, do, lit 
It ſhewsro me and you, aRBOTE 
Old P:rrbas, that they mean to do no more. Trefair 
By Treaty they bur boldly begg a Peace.  4Dimbug, 
Pirrb, Shall I command thart all our Battrics ceaſe > *X145Our 
Soly. You may, then draw our out-Guardsto the Line. apha, 
P:rrb, And T1. prevent the ſpringing of -the Mine, U8i$thK 


[ Extt.. Jl 0) [nt 
Vic | 


Soly, 
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Enter A\Muſtapha. 


Muft, Villerius {ends his Homage to your feet : 
And, to declare how low _ 
The pride of Rhodes can bow , 
1anthe will be here to Kneel and Treat. _ . "i, 
Ruſt, What more can fortune in your favour do > 
Beauty, which Conguers ViRors, yields to you. 
Sol, What wandring Star does lcad her forth ? Can ſhe 
arlai; = Who ſcorn'd a Paſſport for her Liberty, 
Arm,  Vouciſafe to come, and Treat without it now ? 
The firſt did Glory, this reſpe& may ſhow. - 
Pow'rs beſt Religion ſhe, 
Perhaps does civilly believe 
To be cſtabliſh'd, and reform'd in me. 
know Which counſels Monarchs to forgive. 


mill, 


i | Enter Pirrbas. 


x | | | = 
bd Bibs Piryh, A ſecond Morn begins to break from Rhoales 3 
GH, And now that threatning Skie grows clear, 

Which was o're caſt with ſmeke of Cannon-Clouds, 
The fair Jazthe does appear .' _ = 
Soly, Pirrhus,.our Forces from the Trenches lead, - © - 
And open as our Flying Enfigns ſpread, - om 
al! — And, 24uftapha, let her Rectption be '- - 
otdels Asgrear as is the Faith ſhe has in me- 
x ,, TI keep high Inr'reſt hid in this command z 
y Which you with ſafery:may 
Implicitly obey; 7 7 i 
But not without your Danger underſtand. 
Your try'd obedience I ſhall much engage, 
Joyn'd to the prudence of your praQtis'd age. 
| 2 
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Muſt. We arc content with age, becauſe we live 


So long beneath your ſway. 
Pirrh, Age makes us fir, t obey 
Commands which none but Sohhmaz can give. 


{ Exeunt Pirrhus, Muſtapha, Ruſlan, 


Soly. Of ſpacious Empire, what can l enjoy 2 
Gaining ar laſt but what I firſt Deſtroy. | 
Tis fatal ( Rhodes ) to thee, 
And troubleſome rq me * -- 
That I was born to govern {warms 
Of Vaſlals boldly bred'to arms : 9 
For whoſe accurs'd diverſion, Imuft fill © - 
Provide new Towns to Sack, new Foes to Kill.” © * 
Excuſe that Pow'r, which by: my Slaves is aw'd: © 
For 1 (hall find my prace ff E765 
Deſtroy'd at home, unleſs - 
L ſcek for them deſtructive Warr abroad. - 


Enter 


Roxdana, Haly, Pirrhus, 
Muſtapha, Ruſtan, Pages, 


. 
« he 
% 
— 5 " a 
. 
= 


14. F 
Roxol, 'Th' Ambaſſadors of Perſia, are they-come?. + 
Haly. They ſeek-your Favour and attend rheir Doom. 
Roxol. The Vizier Baſhaw, did-you bid:himwait2: 5 
 Haly. Sultana, he does here expe his Fate. + 
Roxol, You take up all our Saltans boſome now's; 
Have we no place, bur that which you allow >- 
Ruſt, Your Beautious greatneſs does your ear incline + 
To Rumors of thoſe crimes which are not mine, © - © ©. 
My Foes are profp'rous in their diligence, 
And turn ev'n my ſubmiſſion to-offence, - 


Roxol, Ruſtan, your Glorics riſe, and ſwell too faſt. 
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The Siege of RHODES. 
You muſt ſhrink back, and ſhall repent your haſte. | 
Muſt. Tii' Egyptian pretents, which you pleas'd r aſſign ' 
As a Reward to th! Eunuch Salladzze, 
Are part of thoſe allotments Haly had, 
Roxol. Lct a Divition be to Haly made. 
Pirh, Th' Armenian Cities have their Tribute paid, 
And all the Georg7az Princcs ſue tor ay'd. 
Roxol, Thoſe Cities, Huſtapha, deſerve our care. 
Pirrhws, {end fuccours to the Georgian Warr, 
Muſt. Thi' Embaſlador which did the jewels oring 
From the Hungarian Queen, docs Audience crave. 
Koxol. Pirrbus, be tender of her Infant King. 
Who dares Deſtroy that Throne which 1 would fave > 
Ruſt, Sultaza, humbly at your feet I fall, 
Do nor your S#[ta#'s will, my Counſel call. 
Roxvl. Ruſtan! Go mourn ! Bur you may long repent : 
My buſic Pow tr wants leiſure to rclcnt., 
Ruſt. Think me not wicked, t1]] I doubt to find 
Some-ſmall compaſhonan fo greata mind, =. 
Roxol. Thc are Courtr-Monſters, Corm'rants of the Crown : 
They feed on Favour til] th'-are over-grown 3 
Then fawcily believe, we Monarchs VV ives 
Were made but to be Dreſs't. 
For a Continu'd Feaſt ; 
To hear ſoft Sounds, and play away our Lives. 
They think our Fullncfs is to wain ſo ſoen 
As four Sexes Governelſs, the Moon , 
Had plac'd us, but for. Sport on Fortunes lapp ; 
They with bold Pencils, by the changing ſhape 
Of our frail Beauty, have our Fortune drawn ; . 
And judge our Breaſts tranſparent as our Lawn ; ' 
Our hearts as looſe, and ſoft, and {lighe © 
As are our Summer veſts of Silk ; - 
Our brains, like to our Feathers light; 
Our blood. as ſweet as is our Milk: | 
And think, when Fav'rites riſe, we are to fall 
Mcckly as Doves, whole Livers have no Gall, 
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But they ſhall find, I'm no Exropear Queen, 


VWho in a Throne does {ir but to be ſeen 3 


And Lives in Peace with ſuch State-Thieves as theſe 
Vho Robb us of our buſineſs for our ca(c. 


{ Exeat omnes, 


CEIIS — Or 


The Scene continues. 
The Third Act. 


Enter Solyman, Myſtapha, Pirrhas, 


Riuſtan. 


Muſt, Ajeſtick Sulran ! at your feet we fall : 
M Our Duty 'tis and juſt 
To ſay, you have encompaſs'd us with all 
That we can private truſt 
Or publique Honours call. 

Pirrh, In Ficlds our weak retiring Age you grace | 
With forward action; and in =: ke 
Whereall your mighty Chicks reſort, 

bon they to us, as Kings to rhem, give place, _ 
Ruſt. The Cords by which we are oblig' d are 2 
Soly. You all have Loyal been, and Loyal es Y 
To ſhew I this retain in frat belicf, : 
I'le doubly truſt you, with my ſhame, and erief. | 
A grict which takes up all my Breaſt : 
Yet finds the Room ſo narrow too 
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Thar being ſtraightnedghere it-takes no rcſt, 
Bur mult get out to trouble, you, * 
That grick begets a ſhame which would diſgrace 
My pow'r if it were publiſhr in my face. 
Muſt. Your outward calm does well 
Your inward ſtorm diſguiſe, 
RuFt. But long dead calms fore-tell 
Thar tempelts are to riſe. 
Soly, My Roexolaa, by ambitious {trite , 
To get unjuſt Succeſſion for her Son , 
Has put in.doubt 
Or blotted our _._. .. 
All the Heroique ſtory of my Life 3 
And will loſe back the Battails I have wonn. 
Pirrh. E're ill advice ſhall lead her far ſhee'l korn 
Her Guide, and, faſter-rhan the went, return. 
Muſt, Thoſe who advis'd her ill, in that did do 
Much more than we dare hear except from you, 
Soly. O Muſtapha! is it too much tor me 
Tothink, I juſtly may poſleſſor be 
Of one ſoft Boſon), where relcas'd from care ; 
I ſhould ſecurely reſt from toils of Warr? 
But now , when daily tir'd with watchfnll Life, 
( With various turns in doubtfull Fight , 
 Andlength ot.talking Councils ) I at night 
In va'n ſeck Stzcp with a tempeſtuous Wife. 
Wink at my ſhame, that I, whole Banners brave 
The world, ſhould thus to Bcauty be a Slave. 
Parrh, This Cloud will quickly paſs 
From Koxolana's tace. - 
Muſt. The weather then will change from foul to fair, 
Raſt, Tempeſts are ſhort, and ſcrve to clear the Air, 
Soly. Since | have told my Sicknels, it is fit 
You hear what Cure I have preſcrib'd to it. 
Thoſe Lovers Knots I cannot ſtrait untwine, ._ . 
Which, ſure, were made to laſt 
Since they were once ty'd faſt . 
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With ſtrings of Roxolana's heart and mine. | 
Muft, How can ſhe vaſt Poſſeſſion mote improve? - 
Has ſhe not all in having all your Love? 
Soly. | have deſign'd a way to check her Pride, 
lt is not yet forgot , 
Thar cven the (ordian Knot 
Ar laſt was cut, which could not be unty'd, 
Does not the fair /azthe wair 
W ithout, in hope to mitigate , 
By ſoft'ning Looks, the Rhodrans fate ? 
Let that new Moon appear, - | 
And try her Influence here. [ Exit Muſtapha, 
Pirrh, What Lab'rynth does our Stan mean to tread 2 


Shall firaying Love the Worlds great Leader lead > tobe 


: | 1:tVitht 
Enter Muſtapha, Ianthe. ita 
gel A 


Soly. When warlick Cities (fair Embaſladreſs ) jy # 
Begin to treat, they cover thcir diſtreſs. Pe: c 
In ſhewing you, the Artfull Rhod:ars know WY 
They hide diſtrc(s and all their triumphs ſhow. -mexrne 
From with'ring Rhodes you freſher Beauty bring , dey 
And ſweeter than the boſom of the Spring. Vi 

lant, Citics ( propitious Sultan) when they treat, treque 
Conceal their wanrs, and ſtrength may counterteit : 2 kno 
Bur ſure the Rhodrays would nor get cftcem, Vil il 
By ought pretended in my ſelf or them. ket 

It I could any Beauty wear — \ileprc 
VWhere Roxolana fills the Sphear , | yCamp 
Yer I bring: gricts to cloud it here. © | pint 

Soly. Your Rhodes has hung a Flagg of Trcaty our, * :Wewd 

Tant, You can as little then.my ſorrows doubr Traccs 
As I can fear that any humble grict | myo 
May ſue to Solymaz and want relict, ie ox "ar caul 

Soly, You oft the proffer'd Freedome did refuſe, - - * tous pt 
VV hich now you ſeek, and would have others uſe. "As, [C 


"Whre 
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[azt. I then did make my want of merit known ; 
And thought that gift roo much for me alone; 
And as'twas fir 
To reckon it 
More favour than /athe ſhould receive 3 
So it did then appear 
That ſingle favours were 
Too little for great Solyman to give. 
Saly. Much is to every Beauty due : 
Then how much more to all 
Thoſe divers forms we Beauty call ; 
And all are reconcil'd in you > 
But thoſe who here for Peace by Treaty look 
Muſt meet with that which Beauty leaft can brook x 
Deiay of Court, which makes the Blood ſo cold 
That youngeſt Agents herc look Pale and Old. 
Here you mult tedious forms of Pow'r obey. 
Your bus'nefs willall Night require your ſtay. 
Tait. Busnds, abroad at Night > ſure bus'neſs then 
Only becomes the confidence of Men. + 
Thoſe who the greatcſt Wand'rers arc, 
Wild Birds, that in the day 
Frequent no certain way, 
And know no limits in the Air , 
VVill {till at Night difcreerly come 
And take their c1vil reſt at home. 
Soly. Is the protection of my pow'r fo flight, 
That in my Camp you are affraid of Night ? 
lazt, Stay inthe Camp at Night, and Rhodes fo near, 
Honour my guide, and gricv'd Alphozſo there ? 
 Soly, Trea-ics arc long, my Baſſas old and flow : 
VVith whom you mult debate before you go. 
Let not your cauſe by any abſence fail. 
Your beautious preſence may on Age prevail. 
lant, Alas, T came not to capirulate , 
And \hew a love of Speech by long debate : | She kneels, 
* Buttoimplore from Solymoz what he 


E To 
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To Rhodes may quickly grant, 
And never fecl a wart 
Of that which by diſpatch would doubled be. 
| Soly. Tantheriſe | your grict may pitty move 5 
Bur graccfull grict , 
Vhilſt it does ſeek relict : 
May pitty lead to dang'rous ways of Love. 
lant, Why Heav'n, was I miſtaken when I thought 
That I the courſcſt ſhape had brought 
And the moſt wither'd roo that ſorrow wears ? 
Soly. If you would wither'd fecm reſtrain your Tears. 
The morning Dew makes Rotes blow 
And ſweter {mel] and freſher ſhow, 
Take heed, [aithe, you may be roo blame, 
Did you not truſt me when you hither came ? 
Will you my honour now tc late fufpett , 
V hen only that can yours proted& 2? _ 
Iant. It of your virtue my cxtreme belick ; k 
May virtuous favour gatn , ah q 
My tcars I will reſtrain. wt 
It is my faith ſhall ſave me nor my grief. 0 emo 
Soly. Condu& her ſtrait to Roxolana's Tent: hs Te 
And tell my haughty Empreſs 1 have ſent Tscl 
Such a myliterious Prefent as will prove ite Jal 
A Riddle both to Honour and to Love. Aro 
[ Exeunt ſeUral ways. Uejal 
town, 
1 


The Scene returns to that of the _ 
Town Beſieg d. = 


WY, Wo 
ol, 4 


_ Enter © Admiral. 


Adm. Dwells not Alphozſo in Taithes Breaſt 5 
As Frince of that fair Palace, nota wneit > 
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Can ir be virtue in a XKhodzaz Knight 
Toſeck poſlcſſion of anorhers right > 
Yer how can I his Title there deſtroy 
By loving that which he may {till enjoy 2 
My paſſion will no leſs than virtue prove 
Whil ir does much /azthes virtue love. 
If in her abſence I her ſafety fear , 
Tis virtuous kindneſs then to wiſh her here. 

Bur of her dangers I in vain 

Shall with my watchfull fears complain 
Till he grow feartull roo, whoſe fears muſt be 
Rais'd to the Husbands virtue, Jealouſic. -------- 


Enter V:illerius, Marſhal. 


vill. Does he not ſeem 
As if in Dream , 

His courſe by ſtorm were on the Ocean loſt > 

Mar. He now draws Cards to ſhun a rocky Coaſt. 

Adm, The fooliſh world does Jealoufic miſtake : 

'Tis ctuil care, which kindneſs does improve. 
Perhaps the Jealous are too much awake 3 
Bur others dully ſleep o're thoſe they love. 

He muſt be jealous made, for that kind fear , 
When known, will quickly bring and ſtay her here. 

Vill. What can thy ſilence now portend, 

When the aſſembled People fend 
Their thankfullneſs to Heav'n in one loud Voice ? 
The hungry, wounded, and the fick rejoyce.' 
Mar. Our Quires in long proceſſion fing , 
The Bells of all our Temples ring, 
Our Enemies 
Begin torile , 
And from our Walls are to their Camp retir'd 
_ Toſce 7anthe there in triumph ſhown, 
E 2 


Their Canon in a loud Salute are far'd , 
And eccho'd too by louder of our own. 
Who is ſodully bred, 
Or rather who ſo dcad 
Whom fair /athes triumph cannot move? _ - 


bo ? . -y 5 £7 le, [be 
From th' Oceans boſom it will call , 
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Alph. Our Foes ( great Maſtcr) wear the looks of friends. = " 
A Zamack from the Camp attends __ 

. Behind the out-ler of the Peer... . .., ny; 

And he demands your privare car. ' ' | Ext Villerius, 41 

Adm. Would you had met 1azthe there. * 1h 

Alph. Since well receiv'd, you wiſh her here too ſoon. : We 
The morning led her our oy | rn i 

And we may doubr. Ro *O 


f 


w 


How her diſpatch could bring her back e're Noon. -Wacln 
Adm. Her high reception was butjuftly due z/— * Tiequ 
Who with ſuch noble confidence, _ TO Ok «0Veath 
Could wah net exes Tears dupence,.. 7 Btu 

And truſting Solymar could part from you Or bed 
Alph. By that we may difccrn her riſing mind. | Y- A fnpl 


O're all the Pinnacles of Female kind. * 2ncfure 


Adm. Strangely ſhe ſhun'd whar Cuſtom does aftord , 4, em 
The pledges of his Paſs and plighted word. - "Wloro 
Alph. Notknowing guilt, ſhe knows no fear, _ Kriſh 
And itill muſt ſtrange in all appear, "ia they 
As well as ſingular in this; ns ? You 
The Crowd of Common gazers fill i, 

Their cyes with obje&s low and 1ll,. _ | *ulfk th 

But ſhe a high and good Example 15, | | "98rſhou 
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NA EP LF TEE RESTGEHHGULEHTSSIBEM WIGS + MIS: — 


The Siegeof RHODES. 29 


Enter Villerins, Marſhal. 


Mar, 1anthes Lawrels hourly will increaſe ! 

P:ll, I have recciv'd ſome ſecret ſigns of peace 
From Mutapha, wholc truſted Meſſenger 
Has brought mc counſel how to counſel her. 

She muſt a while make ſuch appliances 
As may the haughty Roxolaza pleale , 

To whom ſhe now by Solymaz is ſcnt, 
And docs remain our Liegcr in her Tent. 

Aom. In Turkiſh DialeR, that word, remain , 
May many ſumms of tedious hours contain : 

And in a Rhodran Lovers {wift accompt , 
To what a Dcbt will that ſad reck'ning mount > 

Yill. Tonight, Alphoſo, you muſt ileep alone. 
But Time is ſwift, a night 1s quickly gone. 
For Lovers nights are like their flumbers, ſhore. 

I muſt difpatch this Zajack ro the Court. 

Alph, The quiet Bed of Lovers is the Grave ; Exeunt Ville- 
For we in Death, no ſence of abſcnce have. rius, Marſhal. 

Adm. Rhodes in her view, her Tent within your {ight ! 
And yet to be divided a whole Night ! 

Alph. A fingle night would many ages fecm , 

Were not ſure that we ſhall meet in Dream. 

Adm. She muſt no more ſuch dang'rous Viſits make.. 
Mc-thinks I grow malicious for your ſake, 
And rather wiſh Rhodes ſhould of ireedome fail, 

Than that 1azthes power ſhould now prevail. 
Alph. Your words mylterious grow. 
Adm, Alphonſo, no. 

For if whilſt thus you for her abſence mourn 

Her pow'r ſhould much appear . 

She'l want excute , 
Unleſs ſhe uſe 
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A little of that power, for her Return 
To day, and nightly reſting here, 

Alph. The hardncd Steel of Solymar is ſuch , 
As with the Edge docs all the World command, 
And yet that Edge is ſoftned with the touch 
Of Roxolana's gene hand. 

And as his hardncs yields, when ſhe is near , 
So may /azthes ſoftneſs govern her. 

Adm, The day ſufficient ſeems for all addrels , 
And is at Court the ſeaſon of acceſs ; 

Deprive not Roxolaza of her right ; 
Ler th' Empreſs lye with Solymaz at night, 
And as that privilege to her 1s due , 
So ſhould /azthe ſleep at Rhodes with you. 

Alphb. Ile write | The Zazjack for my Letter ſtays 3 
Love walks his round, and leads me in a Maze. 

Adm, Love does Alphoxſo ina Circle lead ; 
And none can trace the wayes which I muſt tread. 
Lovers, inſcarching Loves Records, will find 

Bur very few like me , 
Thar (till would Virtuous be, 
Whilſt ro anothers Wite I ſtill am kind. 
And whilſi that VVife I like a Lover woo, 
I uſe all art 
Thar from her Husband ſhe may never part , 


And yet even then would make him Jealous roo. 


'T he Scene returns to that of the 


Camp. . 


Enter Roxolana, Haly, _ 


Koxol, Think, Haly, think, what I ſhould ſwiftly do 2 
A Rbodian Lady, and a Bcauty too, 


Ta we 
hg can 

ke firew 
\tres fair 
'tere,thro 

That Bo 

And pai 
"8 Bled 
"Ware kind 
*acule 


- Weansth; 


*is rom 
{(aball 
«\aour, 


heh [up 


not pres 


In * Dn 


The Siegeof RHODES, 31 


In my Pavilion lodg'd > Ir ſerves to pore 
His ike hatred and his wandring Love. 
Who did he {end to plant this Canker here > 
Haly, Oid Baſla Muſtapha. 
Roxol, Bid him appear. [ Exit Haly. 
 Hop?, thou grow'ſt weak, and thou haſt been too ſtrong. 
Like Night, thou com'ſt too ſoon, and ſtay'it roo long. 
Hence ! {miling Hope ! with growing Intants play : 
If I diſmiſs thee not, I know 
Thou of thy felt wilt go, 
And canſt no longer than my Beauty ſtay. 
le open all the Doors to let thee out : 
And then call in thy next Succefſor, Doubt. 
Come Doubr,. and bring thy lean Companion, Care. 
And, when you both are lodg'd, bring in Deſpair, 


Enter Myftapha, Haly. 


Muſt, Our op'ning Buds, and falling Bloſſoms, all 
That we can trc{h and fragrant call, 
That Spring can promiſe, and the Summer pay , 
Be ſtrew'd in Roxolana's way. 
On Natures fairc{i Carpets Jet her tread 
And there, through Calms of peace, long may the lead 
That Pow'r which we have follow'd tarr , 
And painfully, through ſtorms of Warr. 
Rexol, Bleſſings are cheap, and thoſe you can afford : 
Yet you are kinder than your frowning Lord, 
I dare accuſe him ; bur it is too late, ------- 
VY hat means that pretty property of State, 
Which is from Rhodes tor Midnight Treatics ſent ? 
Private Caballs of Lovers in my Tent? 
Your Valour, Muftapha, {crv'd to convay 
Loves freſh ſupplies. You Souldiers can make way. 
Was it not greatly done to bring hcr here > 
Mufti, Duty in that did over-bule my fcars. 
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It was the Mighty Solymars command. 
" Roxol, I hou fatal Fool ) how canſt thou think 
To find a Baſts where thou firm mayeſt ſtand 
On thoſe rough \\ aters where I ſink > 
Muft. If Roxolana were not rank'd above 
Mankind, the ſtrait would tall 
Before that Pow'r which all 
The valiant follow, and the virtuous love. 
Roxol. 1 grow immortal ; for I Lite diſdain : 
V hich ill with thy diſlike of Dy:ng ſuits. 
Yet thou, for ſatcty, fear'ft great pow'r in vain 3 
Who here, art but a Subzc&t to my Mutes, -<---- 


Maſtapha Draws a Parchment. 


Muſt. Peruſe the dreaded Will of angcr'd Pow'r ; 

Toucht with the Signet of the Emperour : 
It does enjoyn 1azthes ſafery here : 
She mnſt be ſouzht with Love, and ſerv'd with Fear. 
This diſobey'd ; your Mutes, who ſtill make haſte 

To cruelty, may reſt tor want of breath. 
Tis order'd they ſhall 7 uddenly be paſt 

Their making {1gn-, and ſhall be dumb with Death. 
This dreadfull Doom from Solyman I g1ve. 

Bur if his will, which is our Law , 

Be met with an obedient awe, 
The Empreſs tlien may long in crinmph Live. 

Roxol, Begon! thy Pury i 15 offictous fear. 

If Iam oft enough to grieve : 

Iris to ſee the Sulran leave. 
The Warring World, and end his Conque is here. 
Crawl to my ' Sultan {11l, oficious grow ! 
Ebb with his love, and with his anger flow. [ Exit Muſtapha, 


Haly, Preierve with remper your Impcrial mind ; 
And, till you can expreſs 


[ She werps. 


Your 
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Your wrath with good ſucceſs, 
By angring-others ro your ſelf be kind. ------ 
Roxol. 1t thou canſt weep, thou canſt endure to bleed : 
Men who Compaſſion fcel have Valour too : 
l ſhall thy Courage more than Pitty necd : 
Dar'ſt thou contrive as much as I dare do F 
Haly. 1'le on, as far as weary Lite can go. 
Roxol, Then I ſhall want no aid tro my deſign : 
Wee'l digg below them, and blow up rheir Mine, 


— 


The Scene returns to that of the 
Town Beleaguer'd. 


1The Fourth Act. 
Enter Solyman, Muſtapha, Ruſtan. 


Soly. An Roxolanaluch a Rival bear > 
Muſt. $ She has her fits of courage and of fear. 
As ſhe does high againit your anger grow , 
So, truſting ſtrait your Love, ſhe oops as low. 
Soly. Her Chamber-Tempeſts I have known too well : 
She quickly can with winds of paſſion ſwell ; 
And then as quickly has rhe VVomans pow'r 
Of laying Tempcits with a weeping ſhowr. 
W hat looks does the detain'd lanthe ſhew > 
Mult, She ſtill is calm in all her fears , 
F 
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Rus, And ſeems fo Lovely in her Tears 
As when the Mornings face is waſht 1n Dew. 


Fnter Pirrbas. 


Pirrh. The world ſalutes you Sultan | Ev'ry Pow'r 
Docs ſhrink before your Throne ; and ev'ry how'r 
A fiying Packet or an Agent brings | 
From -ifza, Afr1que, and European Kings. 
Soly. VY'ith Packers to old Zarger go; 
Who, free'd from aQtion, can with ſlcep diſpence 3 
And having little now to do , 
May read dull Volumes of Intelligence. 
Theſe Writing-Princes covet to ſeem wiſe 
In Packets, and by formal Embaſhes : 
They would with Symphonies of civil words 
{ Sweet ſounds of Court) charm rudeneſs from our Swords : 
Leach us to lay our Gauntlets by , 
That they unarm'd, and harmleſsly, 
From fartheſt Realms, by Proxy, might ſhake hands ; 
And, off ring ufelcſs friendibip, ſave their Lands. 


| Excunt. 


Enter Vilkerius, Alphonſo, Admiral, 
*NAarſhal, - 


Adm, He came dilguis'd, who brought your Letter here . 
And fought ſuch privacy as argu'd fear, 

Afar. Burt ( Sov raign Maſtcr ) yours did feern to be 
Convey'd by one lefs pain'd with Sccrefic ; 

| Who does for anſwer ſtay. 

Pill. Mine came from Muſtapha, 
It would import a promiſing increaſe 
Ot our Conditions by approaching peace. 
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| But does requeſt us to conſent 

Thar fair /azthe may yet longer ſtay 

In pow'rtull Roxolana's Tent ; 
And that requeit we underſtand 
As a command | 

' Which, though we would nor grant, we mult obey. 
Alph. Mine by a Chriitian >lave was brought : 

Vho from the E'unuch Baſla, Haly, came 3 

And was by Roxolana wrote : 

See the Sultana's Signet and her Name. 

She writes --- bur oh! why have I breath 

To tell, how much 'tis worle than Death 

Not tobe Dead 
Ere I agen this Letter read > 
Adm. Oh my prophetick fear ! 
Alph. She writes, that it I hold my honour dear ; 
Or if /anthe does that honour prize , 
I ſhould with all the art 
Ot love, confirm her heart , 
And ſtrait from Solymaz divert her Eyes. 
Adm, Who knows what end this dire beginning bodes ? 
Alph, And here the likewiſe ſays, 
He to Zanthe lays | 
A cloſer Sicge than ere he did to Rhodes, 
Adm, 1aithe, I will ftill my Love purſue 

Be kind tothee, and to Alphozſo true : 

But Loves ſmall policies Great Honour now 

Will hardly to my Rival-ſhip ailow : 

Thoſe little Arts, bold Duke, I muſt lay by 
And urge thy Courage more than Jcalouſie. 

Pill, Where is thy honour now, fam'd Eaſtern Lord >? 
Adm. Why ſought we not his Paſſport or his Word ? 
Alpb. How durſt 7azthe have ſo little fear 

As to believe 
Thar in the Camp ſhe could receive 

Freedome from him who did beliege her here? 

Adm, \Whillt in her own diſpoſe ſhe here remain'd 
© 2 
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I of the brav'ry of her truſt complain'd : 
Her gen rous faith roo mcanly was decciv d , 
And mult not be upbraided bur rcliev'd, 


Vill, To reſcue Rhodes ſhe did her (clt forfake : 
And Rbodes itall nobly pay that virtue back. 


Alpb. Great Maſtcr | what ſhall poor Alphosſo do ? 
Since all he has /arthe's is ; 
And now in this 
Muſt owe lathe and her fame to you. 
Pill, If any virtue can in Valour be : 
Adm, Or any Valour in a Rhodtan Knight : 
Aiph, Or any Lover can have Loyalty. 
YVill. Or any Watriour can in Love delight. 
Mar. If abſence makes not mighty Love grow lcls. 
Adm, Or gentle Lovers can compaſſion teel. 
Alph, If Loyal Beauty, when in deep diſtreſs , 
Can melt our hearts, and harden all our Steel. 
Yill, Then lct us herc in ſacred Vows combine. 
My Vow is ſeal'd { They joy their Swords. 
Adm, And mine. 
Mar, And mine, ----- 
Alph. And trcbly mine. ----- 
Vill, Behold us, Fame, then ſtay thy flight ; 
And hover ore our Towers to Night. 
Freth wings together withthe Morning take 3 
As carly as attlicted Lovers wake. 
Then Tell che World that we have joyn'd our Swords 3 
Bur tis for griev'd Jazthe, not for Kbodes. 
Alph. Now we ſhall proſper, who were weary grown. 
In Rhodes, and never could ſuccetsfull prove 
When Empire led us forth to ſeck Renown , 
For honour ſhovld no Leader have bur Love, 


[ Exeunt emvues- 


Tbe 
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"7 
The Scene is (hang d. 


Being wholly flI'd with Roxolanas Rich 
Pavilion, W herein 1s diſcern d at di- 
ſtance , Tanthe ſleeping on a Couch ; 
Roxolana at one End of 1t, and Haly at 
the other ; Guards of Eunuchs are 
Diſcover'd at the wings of the Pavi- 
lion ; Roxolana having a T nrkiſh Em- 
broidered Handkerchief in her left 


hand, And a naked Ponyard in her 
The wah; right. 


Roxol, Hou doft-from beauty Solymaz, . 
As much refrain as nature can ; 
Who, making Beauty, meant it ſhould be lov'd. 
But how can I my Station keep 
Till thou, Jazthe, art by Death remov'd 2 
To Dye, when thou art young 
Is but too ſoon to fall aſleep 
And lye afleep too long. 
Haly, Your Dreadfull will what power can here Command. 
But pitty > Oh let pitty ſtay your hand ! ----- 
Roxol, Sultan, 1 will not weep, becauſe my tears 
Cannot ſuffice to Quench thy loves falſe flame : 
Nor will I to a palenctl: bleed, 
To ſhow my loves true fears, 
Becauſe I rather need 


| Moreblood to help to bluſh away thy ſhame. 
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Haly, How tar arc all his former Virtues gone ? 

Turn back the progrets of forgertull Time : 
The many Favours by your Sultaz done 
Should now cxcuſe him for one purpos'd crime. 
. Roxol, Haly, Conſult Can I do ill 
If many foul adulr'ries I prevent 
When I bur one Fair Miſtreſs kill > 
Haly. Be not too carly: here with Puniſhment 
Your Sultaz now 
Does only ſhow 
The grudgings of a Lovers feavriſh fit, 
You find his inclinations ſtrange, 
Bur, being new, they ſoon may change 3 
And they have rcachr bur to intention yer. 

Roxol. Long bctore deeds Heav'n calls intention ſin, 
Tis good to end what he would il] begin. 
 Haly, Donotrclinquiſh yer your firſt deſign, 

Before you darken all her Light 

Examune, by your judging Sight , 
If in your Sphear ſhe can unblemiſhr ſhine. 
You ment to prove her Virtue and firſt try 

How well ſhe here could as a Rival live , 
E're asa judg'd Adultreſs ſhe ſhould Dye : 

In pard'ning her you Solymaz forgive. 
And can you add to your lov'd greatne(s more 
When able to forgive the greatcſt pow'r ? 

Roxol. Tell mc agen Alphorſo's ſhort reply 
WW hen I by letter wak'd his Jealoufic ; 

And ele d'y im to write and to adviſe 
His wife to lock her Breaſt, and ſhut her Eyes 2 

Haly. With filcnce firit he did his forrows bear 

Then angcr ratis'd im, till he fell with tear : 
Ar laſt, ſaid ſhe was now paſt Counſel grown ; 
Or ele could take no better than her own. 
Roxol, His thoughts a double Vizard wear, 
And ouly lead me to ſuſpcnce, 
_ It ſeems he does her dangers fear , 
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And fain would truſt her innocence, 
Wake her ! ] will purſue my firſt deſign, ---- 
Haly. I go to draw the Curtain of a ſhrine, ---- 
Awake ! Bchold the pow'rtull Empreſs here, 
FE» Ianthe ri{es and walks at diſtance 
from Roxolana. 
Tank. Heav'n has the greateſt pow'r 3 
Heavn ſceks our love, and kindly- comforts fear. 
This 15 my fatal how'r. 
Rox0!l, Though bcautious when ſhe ſlept 
Yet now would I had kept 
Her ſafely {leeping ſtill. 
; She, waking, turns my Envy into ſhame 
And does it ſo reclaim 
tionſn That I am Conquer'd who came here to kill. 
Iant, What dangers ſhould I fear > 
1 Her brow grows ſmooth and clear : 
Yet ſo much greatneſs cannot want diſguiſe. 
The Great live all within ; 
And are but {eldome ſcen 
Looking abroad through Calements of their Eyes. 
Roxol, Have courage fair S:c:11an, and come near, --- - 
Iant, My diſtance ſhews my Duty more than fear. 
Roxol, I have a Preſent for you, and 'tis ſuch 
As comes from one who does believe 
It is for you too little to receive ; | 
 And]J, perhaps, may think it 15 too much, 
Tait, ho dares be bountifull to low diſtreſs > 
Vho to /azthe can a Preſent make 
Vhen Rhodes bcſieg'd has all ſhe would poſleis ; 
And all the world does ruin'd Rhodes forſake ? 
Roxol, The Preſent will not make the Giver poor ; 
And, though 'tis {ingle now, it quickly can 
be multipli'd ; you ſhall have many more. 
It is this kiſs It comes from Solyman. 
Tant, You did your Creature courage give z 
And made me hope thar I had leave: to live = 
V hen. 
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When you from durious diſtance call'd me near : 
Burt now 1 ſoon thall courage lack : 
| am amaz'd, and mult go back : 
Amazcment is the ugglrit ſhape of tear. 
Roxol. Are Chrittian Ladies ſo rc{erv'd and (by ? 
Lant. Our ſacred Law does give 
Them precepts how to live , 
And Nature tells them they muſt Dye. | 
Roxol. "Tis well they to their Husbands are ſo true. 
Bur ſpeak, /azthe, are they all like you >? 
Iant. I hope they are, and better too, 
Or, it they are nor, will be ſo. 
Roxol. They have been ſtrangely injur'd then. 
Bur Rumour does miſtake. 
Some lay they viſits make ; 
And they are viſited by Men. 
lait. What cuſtom does avow 


Our Laws in Time allow ; 
And thoſe who never guilty be 


Suſpe& not others liberty, 

Roxol, "This would in Af;a wonderfull appear : 
But Time may introduce that Faſhion hcre. 
Come nearer ! ls your Husband kind and true ? 

lant. It good to good 1 may compare 


( Excepting Greatneſs ) I would dare 
To fay, he is as Solymar to you. 


Roxol, As keto me > How i rong 1s innocence ? 
Prevailing till tis free to give offence. 
Indeed, «Alphozſo, has a large renown 
W hich does ſo daily ſpread 
AS it the world may lead ; 
And ſhould not be contracted in a Town. 
lat. As wc inall agree 
So he will prove like me 
A towly ſervant to your ri{ing Fame. 
Roxol, But is he kind to you, and frec from blame > 
Civil by oay, and loya! iwo at Night : 
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lant, By Nature not by skill 
He isas cheerful] full 
And as unblemiſhrt.as unſhaded light. 
Roxol, Thelc Chriſtian-Turtles live too happily. 
l wiſh, for breed, they would to Aſza fly. ----- 
You muſt not at ſuch diſtance ſtand 
Draw near, and give me your fair hand, ----- 
I have another Preſent for you now 3 
And ſuch a Preſent as 1 know 
You will much better than the firſt allow 
Though Solymer will not eſteem it ſo. 
Tis from my ſelf ----- of friendſhip ſuch a Seal «--- | Xtſſes hee, 
As you to Solymaz muit ne'r reveal, ----- 
And that I may bc more afſurd , 
By this agen you are conjur'd, ----= 
lant, Preſents ſo good and greart as theſe 
I ſhould reccive upon my knees, 
Roxol, 1 will not, leſt I may revive your fear , 
Relate the cauſe of your coi:finement here. 
But know, I muit 
| Your virtuc truſt 4 
Which, proving loyal, you arc ſafe in mine, 
lant, Theo light of Angel: fill abour you ſhine ! 
Haly. The dang'rou: ſecrets of th' Imperial Bed Haly takes 
Are darker than theriddles of the Throne. lanthe aſide, 
The Glaſs, in which their Chara&tcrs arc read 
We Eunuchs grin'd, and tis but {cldome ſhown. 
Lat. I ſhall withcloſc and wary Eyes 
Retire irom all your Myſteries. 
And when occaſion ſhall my honour truſt , 
You'l find I have ſome courage, and am jul. 
Roxol, Perhaps, Lanthe, you may ſhortly hear 
Of Clouds, which threatning me, may urge your fear, 
Be virtuous (till ! tis true my Sultan frowns, ----- | She weeps. 
But, let him winn more Battails, take more Towns ; 
And be all day the fore-mot in che Fight 
_ Yer he ſhall figd char I will rule at Night, | Haly looks 17, 
| G | 


The 
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Haly, The Guards increale, and many Mutes appear, f ; 
Liiting their Lights, to ſhew the Sultay near, = # 4 
Roxol. My new {caP'd friendſhip I muſt now lay by | "Fr 
A while, and ſcem your jealous 'Encmy. 'ol 
Be to your {clt, and to A Iphozſo true. " ai 
lant, As he to me; and virtue is to you. [Ianthe ſteps at diſtance. o- 

y , la 

Enter Solyman. wd 

Note 

l, 

Soly.. Has Night loſtall her dark dominion here >. = 

- _ tigh hopes ditiurb your ſlcep ; ; | 
Bui ]1-\uſpc& you keep aan 
Ianth: waking not with hope but fear. 4 | 
Kexol. Too wcll, and much too ſoon I know I 
'om you are pleas'd to grace :: x#lolat 
However, fince 1t.muſt be fo, | - Parent 
Youl find I.can give place. -aciull 


Soly; You jad a place, roo ncar me, and too high. | And 


It but a-lictle you remove x, 10 

From place of Empire or of love tk 

You ſoon become bur as a-ſtander-by. a a item 

One ſtcp deſcending from a ſhining Throne; alc 
Youto the darke': depth fall ſwiftly down. le 
Roxol. If I ſat nearer to you than 'twas fit "kama 
For Emyoires Heraulds to admit, lan 

( I being born below, and you above ) 4, four 
Pray.call in Dearth, .and Ile, even then, bring Love. ml. Yo 

To thelc all places equal be z _ 4 Kiran 

For Love and Death know no degree. a, Tha 

Soly, 1 cannot Paſſions riddles underſtand. Whic 

Roxol; You ſtill have preſent: Death at your Command ; i Thi 

Bur former Love you have laid by: | Does 

Which, being gonc, you know that I can Dye.. -->-- [ Peeps: iv Yo 
Soly. I better know that you have cauſe to weep. 4. Ln 


| : [. Twrs to Janthe, iy 
lauthe, allis calm within your Breaſt, om 


Retire. 
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Retire into the quiet ſhade of ſleep z 
And lct not watchiull tear divert your reſt, 
Let all the Nations of my Camp ſuffice, 
As Guards, to keep you from my Enemies 5 
( For of your own 
You can have none ) 
Whil{tT but as Loves Sent'nel on yon wait , 
Arm'd with his Bow, at your Pavilion Gate. 
Tart, Heav'n pur it in your mighty mind 
Quickly to be, | 
More than to me , | 
To all the Valiant Khod:ans kind. 
And may you grieve to think how many mourn 
Till you thall end their griefs at my return. 
Soly, You thall not Languiſh with delay. 
Bur this is busneſs for the day. 
Tis now lo late at Night that all Loves ſpies, 
Parents, and Husbands too , 
The watchfull, and the VVarcht ſeal up their Eyes 3 
And Lovers ceaſe to woo, [ Exeunt Haly, Tanthe, 
Roxol, You alter ev'ry year the Worlds known face 3 
Vhullt Cities you remove, and Nations chace. 
Thele great mutations ( which, with ſhril 
And ceaſclcſs ſounds, Fame's irumpet fill , 
And ſhall ſeem wonders in her brazen Books ) 
Much lcfs amaze me than your alter d looks ; 
Where I can read your Loves more fatal change. 
Soly. You make my frowns, yetſeem to think them ſtrange, 
Roxol. Youlceck a Stranger, and abandon me. 
Soly. Strange Coaits are welcome after Storms at Sea, 
Roxol, That various mind will wander very tarr , 
Which, more than home, a forein Land preterrs. 
Soly, The wile, for quictneſs, when civil Warr 
Does rage at home, turn private Travallers. 
Roxol, Your loves long troſt has made my boſom cold. 
Soly, Let not the cauſe be in your Story told. 
Rexol, A colder heart Death's hand has never felt : 
G 2 
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But tis ſuch Icc as you may break; or melt, ----- [ She weeps... 
Soly. I never ſhall conpliatn - | on 

V\ ten you are wet with -Rain;: 

Which ſoitcr palion, does thus: gc ntly powr; 

VW kat more in 5c aſon i is than ſuck a ſhowr > 

You ſtill, through little Glouds, would lovely (kow , 

Were all your 1pri]-weather caltn as now; 

Bur March rel mbles more'your haugity Mind $ 

Froward and loud oftner than calmly kind: 

Veartiixcr which may Gt inconventent Prove -- 

ToCountry Lovers, born but to make love: - 

V ho grieve not when they mutual kindneſs doubr : 

But w; th indifffrence meet a frown or ſmile; - 

As raving frequent Iciſure to fall our , 

And their divided breaſts to reconcile,” 


| Roxal. The world had lets fad bugnefs known, if or 
Had becn ordain'd for {0 much leiſure too. 


Soly, Monarchs, who onward {till'with Conqueſt move 
Can only for their: ſhort diverſion love: 
Whena black Cloud in Bcauties sky appears, 
They cannot wait tl Timethe'Tempet lets. 
Whilſt thcy, to faveaſullen Miſtreſs, ſtay 'F 
The worlds ogpnnn maybe caſt away. 


Roxel, is Dominion priz'd ao 
be wil Natures great concernment, Love > 
Soly. Of Heav'n what have we found, whichwe domore 
And ſoorſer, than cxceeding/Pow'r adore yr Tf ati 5 
The wond'rous things which that C hicf Pow! r- kas-done, 
Arc to thoſe carly Spies, our Scnſcs, ſhown: 
And muſt at length ro Reaſon be affur'd : \Whe 
Yet how, or what, Heav'n loves is much obſcur d, wiſh 
And our uncertain love- es Arne 
( Perhaps not bred above, 
Bur in low Regions, like the wand'ring wits ) - You 
Shews diffrent Sexcs more than equal Minds. mn q 
Roxo!, Your love, indeed, is prone to change, | | | yl 


And like the wandring Wind doesrange.. - =. 


it you 
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The gale awhule tow'rds Cyprus blew ; 
Itturn'd to creet, and {tronger grew ;_ 
Then, on the Zyc:an ſhore, it tavour'd me : 
But now, Janthe ſecks in Szcly.,. 
Soly. In progrefles of Warr and Love 
V:&tors witn equal haſte muſt move : 
And in attempts of eitiier make no ſtay : 
They can bur Vifit, Conquer, and away. 
Koxol, Love's molt Victorious and. mot cruel Foc! 
Forſake me, and to meaner Conquelts go ! | 
To Warrs, wlicre you may-Sack and_Over-run, 
Till your Succeſs has all the. VVorld undone. 
Advance thoſe Trophies which you ought to. hide ; 
For wherctore are they rais'd 
Bur to have {laughtcr prais'd , 
And courage, which 1s but.applauded pride ? 
Soly. In ſo much Rain I knew a Gult would come : - 
Vle ſhun the rifing Storm and give it room. 
Roxol, Loves Foes arc ever haſty in Retreat 3 - 
You can march off ; but'*ris for fear. 
Leſt you ſhould hear 
Thoſe Mournings which your crueltics beger. - 
Soly. The tear 1s wile which you upbray'd ; 
For, whilſt thus terrible you grow ; 
it, Lore I muſt confcſs, I am affraid , - 
we dog: And notaſham'd of being ſo. 
Roxol, Go where you cover greatcr fear .: 
ha: one Than that which you diflemble here : 
| Where you brced ul your miſ-begotten Fame , 
When charging Armies and aflaulting Towns , 
Youraviſh Nations with as little ſhame. . 
As now you ſhew in your injurtous frowns, 
Soly, If we grow fearful at the face of Warr , 
You, juſtly, may our.tcrronr blame, .. 
Since, by your darings, we might learn to dare. 
Would you-as well could teach us ſhame. - 
_- Roxo!, Yourſfears appear, even in your darings, great z 
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You would not elſe ſound cheerfull Trumpets when 
The charge begins, whillt Drumms with Clamour beat, 
To railc the courage of your mighty Men. 
With Warrs loud Mufick ſhows are mingled too 3 
W hich &oaitingly ſuch cruel deeds proclaim 
As Beaſts, through thickelt Furrs, would bluſh to do. 
Your w.vcs may breed up Wolves to teach you ſhame. 
Soly, Tits not fill dang'rous when you angry grow : 
For, Roxolana, you can angcr {how 
To thoſe whom you, pcrhaps, can never hate. 
This paſſion is 3 bur you have crimes of State. 
Roxol. Call Nature to be Judge | what have I done ? 
Soly. You have a Husband loſt to ſave a Son. 
Roxol, Sultan, that Son is yours as much mine. 
Soly. | He has ſome luſtre gor in Fight ; 
Bur yer, beyond the dawning light 
Of his new glory, Hzſtapha docs ſhine z 
Who is the | ledge of my Circaſtian Wife ; 
And from my blood as.great a (bare of lite 
May challenge as your Son, Has he not worn. 
A Victors Wrcath * He is my Eldeſtborn. 

_ Roxol. Becauſe hor Son the Empire ſhall enjoy , 
Muſt therefore ſtrangling Mutes my Sons deſtroy > 
Since Eldeſt born you may him Empire give : 

But mine, as well as he were born to Live. 
They may, as yours, though by a ſecond Wie , 
Inherit that which Nature gave them , Lite. 
Soly. Whilſt any Lite 1 ſhew by any breath , 
Who darcs approachthcm in the thape of Dearh ? 
Roxol. When you to Heav ns high Palace ſhall remove, 
To meet much more compaſhon there 
Than you have cver felt, and far more love 
Than cre your heart required here 
Will not your Baſlas then preſume ro dQ 
Vhar cuitom warrants and our. Pricſthood too ? 
Soly. Thoſe arc the fecret Nerves of Empitcs force, 
Empire grows often hizh 
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Byrnles of cruelty, | 
But ſeldome proſpers when it feels remorſe, 
Roxol, Accurſed Empire! got and bred by Art! 
Let Nature govern, or at icaſt 
Divide our Mutnal interck : 
Yield yours to Death, and keep alive my part. 
Soly. Beauty retire ! Thou doſt my pitty move! _ 
Believe my pitty, and then truſt my love ! [ Exit Roxolana, 
Art firſt I thought her by our Prophet ſent | 
As a reward for Valours tolls ; 
More worth than all my Fathers ſpoils : 
And now, ſhe 1s become my puniſhment, 
Bur thou arr juſt, O Pow'r Divine! 
With new and painfull Arts 
Ot ſtudy'd Warr I break the Hearts 
Of halt the World, and ſhe breaks mine. 


| Ext, 
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0 

The Scene is chang to a Proſpect of " 
Rhodes by night, and the Grand 

Maſters Palace on Fire. bnt 

1] he Eifth Act. i 


200vNl 


, Enter Solyman, Pirrhns, Ruſtan. " 


Ap, 


Soly. Ook 7:rrbus, Look! what means that ſudden light , zworrh 
W ich caſts a paleneſs o're the face of Night > ly 
| 4 The Flame ſhews dreadfull, and aſcends (till higher ? 

Pirrh, The Rhodtar, Maſters Palace is on Fire ! 2008 WK 
Ruſt, A greater from Saint G-orges Tower does ſhine ! Uta 
Soly. Chance it would ſeem, but docs import deiign ! l, 

Enter @\1uſtapha. 1@, 

tuwoſtt 

Muſf, Their Flagg of Treaty they have taken in! p; by 
Soly. Dare they this cnding Warr again begin > my 


Pirrh, They teed their flames to light their torces out ! 
Ruſt, Andnow, fecm fallying from the French Redoubr! 
Muft, Old Orcantakes already the Alarm ! 
Soly. Necd they make fires to keep their Courage warm inal 
Pirrh, The Engliſh now advance ! | Als 
Soly. Let them proceed ! 5 Ro 
Their Croſs is bloody, and they come to blecd. | Ih 
Set all the Turn-pikes open, let them in ! Me a 
Thoſe Iſland Gameſicrs may , vn, $ 
q (Wlo WI 
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( Vho Dcſperatcly tor honour play ) 
Behold fair flakes, and try wuat they can winn, 


# Exeunt ones. 


Enter Villerias, Alphonſo, Admiral, 
| *Marſhal. Ss 


Y;ll, Burn, Palace, burn! Thy flame more beautious grows 
Whilſt highcr it aſcends. 
That now muſt ſerve to light us to our Foes | 
Which long has iodg'd our Friends, 
Alph, It {crves not only as a light 
To guide us info black a Night ; 
But to our Encmics will terrour give — 
Mar. W ho (ſecing we ſo much deſtroy , 
What we «1 triumph did enjoy , 
That now we know not where to Live ) 


 Willftrart conclude that boldly we dare Dye. 


Pill, Andthoſc, who to themſclves lov'd life deny, 
_ Want ſeldome Pow'r to aid their will 
When they would others kill. 
Adm, Speak both of killing and of ſaving too. 
The ucazoſt that our Valour now can do 
Is when, by many Baſſa:, Prisners ta'ne , 
We frecdome for dittrcſt 1azthe gain. 
Alpb. A Jcwel too fufficicnt to redeem 
Great Solynaz were-he in Chains with them, 
Fill, Here ſpread our Front ! Our Rear is all come forth. 
Ve lcad Two Thouſand Rhodtan Knights 3 | 
All skil'd in various Fights ; | 
Fame's Role contains no names of higher worth, 
In whiſpers give command 
To make a ffand ! 
Adm. Stand ! 
Within, 1 Stand! 2 Stand ! 5 Stand! 
H 
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Yill, Divide our Knights, and all their Martial Train ! 
Alph. Let me by Storm the Sultaz's Quarter gain, 
Adm, My LotdireQs my Wing to "5h ue 
Mar, To Pirrhus, ore his Trench, I'le torce my way. 
ill. Our honour bids us give a brave defeat 3 

Whilſt Prudence leaves Reſerves for a Retreat, 

All Lovers are concern'd in what we do. 

Loves Crown depends on you, on you, and you.. 

Love's Bow is not ſo fatal as my Sword. 

A Iph. As mine, ' 
Adm. And mine. 


Together, 1aithe is the Word. 
[ Exeunt, 


A Symphony expreſſing a Battaul 1s 
_—_ playdawhile, 


Enter S olyman. 


Soly. M5: Horſe ! more Horſe, to ſhake their Ranks } = (Endt 

| Bid Orchaz hafte'to gaul rheir Flanks. ſ Le 
Few Rhodian Knights, making their ſeveral ſtands, Taham! 
Our-ſtrike Aſſemblies of our many Hands. intata 


Enter Mxſtapha, Rnftan. 


Mut, Morat, and Valiant Zangiban are lain. 'm, W 
Ruſt, Bur Orcan does their yielded ground regain, Vither 
Soly. Our Creſcents ſhine not inthe ſhade of Night, akeds a 
But now the Creſcent of the Sky appears 3 oe ner 
Our yalour riſes with her lucky light ; | 
And all our Fighters bluſh away their fears. 'Viybu 


Entcr 


\s 


a Bittl 
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Enter P:irrbas; 


Pirrh, Morc Pikes ! and paſs the French ! fallin! fall in! 
That we may 2ain the day e're day begin. 
Soly. Advance with all our Guards ! This doubttull firife 
Leſs gricves me than our odds 
Of number again{t Rhodes 3 


By which we honour loſe to reſcuc Life, 
| Exeunt. 


A Symphany ſounds a Battail again. 


The Scene Returns to the Town 
Beſieg d. 


Enter Villerins, Marſhal. 


Yill, CEnd back ! ſendback ! to quench our faral fire 
._  Ere Morning does advance we muſt retire ; 

Juſtly aſham'd to let the days great Light 

Shcw whar a little we have done to Night. 


Enter « Admiral. 


Adm. We have been Shipwrackt in a Midnight ſtorm 3 
Who hithcr came ( Great Maſter) ro perform 
Such decds as might have given us cauſe to boaſt. 
Mar, Ve found the Night too black, 
And now no uſe can make 
Of Day but to diſcern that we are loſt, 


H 2 
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Yill. Can thy great Courage mcntion our deſcat 
Whilſt any Lite 15 Ictt to make retreat > 


Adm, It is a juſt rebuke. 
Vill. VV here 15 the Duke > | 
Adm, Long tir'd witn Valour's toils, and in his Breaſt pl lt 
O'ie chars) with Lovers gricts, he ſought tor reſt. (Vic 
To Faines cternal Temple he 15 gone. -yJ00! 
And I may tear Wh 


ins, Ov 


Is entcr'd thcre , 
Where Dcath does keep the narrow Gate , 
And lets in none 
But thoſe whom painfull Honour brings ,. 
May, withour, 1n vain for entrance wait, 
With warrants ical'd by mighty Kings.. 
Vil. Villerius nevcr yet by Turkiſh Swords 
Was cut ſo deep as by thy wounding words. 
Is that great Youth, tne Prince of Lovers, ſlain? 
Adm. Who knows how much of Lite he does retain? 
Twice I reliev'd him from the double force 
Of Z4qrngibars old foot, and Orcaz's Horle. 
My irength was over-pow'rd ; and he {till bent. 
To tollow Honour to the Sultazs Tent. 
Mar, Alphorſs's Story bas this lodain end : 
Tanthe may a longer fate attend, = 
vill. Of Lifes chict kope we are bereft. 
Go rally all whom Dearth has left. 
Let our remaining Knights make good the Pecr. 
Our hearts will {crve to bcar, 
Unheard, a fſtoln Retreat. 
-4dm. But ſhall we leave lazthe Caprive hcre ? 
Vill, Vie ro our Temple force our way ; 
And there for her redemption pray : 
Her freedome now depends on our return. 
In Temples we ſhall nothing gain 
From Heav'n, whilit we of loſs complain : 
Wee'l for our Crimes, not for our Loſſes, mourn. 
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Enter Sohman, Pirrhas. 


Soly. Let us no more the Rhodzazs flight purſue 3 
Who {ince-below our anger, nced our care. 
Compaſſion is to vanquitht Valour due 
Which was not cruel in ſuccel(sfull Warr. 
Pirrh. Our Sultaz docs his pow'r from Heav'n derive, 
[is rais'd above the reach of human force : 
It could not elſe with ſoft compaſſion thrive : 
For few are gain'd or mended by remorſe. 
The world is wicked grown , and wicked men 
( Since jeaious {t:1] of thoſe whom they have harm'd ) 
Are but enabled to offend agen 
When they are pardon'd and left arm'd. 


Enter Muftapha, Ruſtan. 


Muft. The Rhodians will no more in Arms appear: 
They now are lolt before they loſe their Town. 
Rat, They may treir Standards hide and Enfigns tear : 
For whar's the Body when the Soul is gone 2 
Muſt. The Pris'ner whom in doubtfull fight we took. 
( Who long maintain'd the ſtrife , 
For-freecome more than life ) 
Is young, Alphosfs , the Sict1:az2 Duke. 
Soly.' Fortune cculd never find, it ſhe had Eyes, 
 APrefent for me wtiich I more would prize. [ Enter Haly. 
Haly. Your Boſlom-ſlave (the Creature which your pow'r 
Has made in all the world the greateſt Wite ) 
Did all this dang'rous Night kneel and implore 
Thar Heav'n would give you length of happy lite , 
In.mcaſure to your breadrh of ſpreading Fame, 
And to the heighth of O:tamans high name. 
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Soly, Tell Roxolana I eſteem her love 
So much that I her anger fcar z. 
And whilſt with paſſion I the one approve 
The other I with temper bear. 
Haly, She charg'd me nor to undertake t' expreſs 
With how much gricf her Eycs did melt 
When ſhe this Night your dangers iclt 3 
Nor how much joy ſhe ſhew'd ar your Succels. Fn 
She hcars that you have Pris'ner took | 
The bold S:zcz11an Duke : . 
And begs he may be ſtrait at her diſpoſe 3 | 
That you may try how ſhe can uſe your Foes. Ik 
Soly. This furious Rhodtan Sally could not be Ila 
Provokt but by his jealouſie of me. Andr 
Mut, He wanted honour who could yours ſufpe&. Theo 
Pirrb. Tix raih, by Jcalouſic, themſelves detect. who 
Soly. His jeulouſte ſhall meer with puniſhment, : tant | 
Convay him trait to Koxolana's Tent. [ Exit Pirrhus. Now 
Bur, Ha!y, know, the fair /azthe muſt | 


Andg 
Be ſafe, and free, who did my honour truſt, anger 
You want no Mutcs, nor can they want good «kill _=_ 


To torture or diſpatch thoſe whom they Kill. 
But fince this Duke's renown did ſpread andriſc 
( Who inattempr at Night 
Has often ſcap'd my fight ) 
Take care that I may ſec him ere he Dyes. 


[ Excunt ſeveral ways. 


6 ulpet 
$tedt 


"= ;;. An Eunuch latcly cry'd, 4lphoaſo's ſlain ; 
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J5 
The Scene returns to Roxolana's 
Pavilion. 


Enter Janthe in her Night Dreſs. 


Tait. JN this Pavilion all have been alarm'd. 
The Eunuchs, Mutes, and very Dwarfs were arm'd. 
The Rhod:ans have a fatal Sally made 
And many now, to ſhun 
The griets of Love, are run 
Through nights dark walks to Death's deteſted ſhade. 


Now others change my grict , 
And give ſome ſmall relief, 

By new report that he's bur Pris'ner ta'ne. 
Where, my aftlied Lord, 
Isthy victorions Sword > 


For now ( though'twas too weak to reſcue thee ) 


It might {ucceſsfull grow 
It thy triumphant Foe 
Would make an end of Love by ending me. 


Enter Roxolana. 


Roxal. How fares my Rival, the S:7c717an Flow'r Þ 
Taxt, As wet with Tears as Roſes in a ſhow'r. 
Roxol, ] brought you Preſents when I ſaw you laſt. 
lant. Preſents > It you have more , 
Like thoſe you brought before, 

They come too late, unleſs they make great haſte. 
Roxol. Are you departing witt out taking leave > _ 
7ant, i would not you, nor can your Guards deccive. 
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Roxol. You'l pay a farewcll to a civil Court ? 
ant, Souls mak theit parting Ceremonies ſhort. 
Roxol. The Preſent which the Sulta# lent before 
( Who means to vex your baſhtulneſs no more ) 
Was to your Lips, and ti;at you did refuſe : 
But tizis 15 to yCur Ear, J bring you 1 ws. 


art, I hear, my Lord and 4boes nave been too blame. 
Roxol, It fecms. you keep intelligence wit.: Fame : 
Or with ſome trightcd &-unuch, her ſwift Pct 3 
Who ofrcn has from Camps to Cries brought 
The dieiwftull News of Batta;ls loſt 
-Bctorc the Ficld was fouzhr. 
Tazt, hon 1 may .opc this 15 a fallc alarm; 
And &Rhodes tas netth.cr done nor taken harm. 
Rox I, You may bclicve Alper ſs 1 nor {lain. 
Jant. Blcſt Angel, fpcak ! Ncr 1s he Pris'ner tane? 
Rixol. He iSa Pris ner, and 1s g-vcn to me. 
Tent. Angels arc kind, I know you'lſct him free, 
Foxol. He ha: ſome Wounds, plac'd nobly in his Breaſt. 
lJait. Youſoon take back the comfort you have given. 
Ryxo', Tlicy arc rot deep, and are ſecorely drefſt, 


lJaiit. Now you are good agen! O Fecal them Heav'n! 


Rox , In Hcavn, lanthe, he may mercy find, 
He mult go thith« r, and Icave you tetind, 

Jazt. ] hope | ſhall difccrn your looks Is ſtrange 3 
And your cxprcſſtons not ſo ful of change. -------- 

Roxol, Weep ri.ou for him, whoſe ſawcy Jcaloufic 
Durſt think the Sul:az could be falſe to me 2 

Tait, Thovgh his offence makes jm unfit to live, 

] hope 1t is no crtme 1n me to grieve. 

R:x9, Soft Fool! br. d up in narrow Weſtern Courts ; 
W hich arc by Subjc&t fterm'd Ike Paper-PFort: : 
Ita!taiz Courts, fair Inns for forcin Polts ; 

VWhere lictle Princes are but civil Hollis. 
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Think'ſt thou tizat ſhe, who docs wide Emp'rc {way , 
Can breed ſuch ſtorms a> Lovers ſhow'rs allay 2? 
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That (hews Domeſtick pity, and grows kind ? : 

lart, Where are choſe virtuous Vows you lately ſcald > 

Roxol, 1 did enjoyn they ſhould not be reve-.''d. 

lat, Bur could you mean they ſhould be broken roo > 

Roxol, Thoſe Seals were counterfeit, and paſs 

For nothing, ſince my Scaling was 

But to a Chriſtian when 1 {cal'd to you. 

Tart. Scal'd by your pretious Lipps > VVhar is fo {ure 
As that which makes the Szultaz's heart fecure > 
You to Religton many Temples rere 3 

Juſtice may find one Lodging in your breaſt. 
Roxol. Religion is bur publique faſhion herc 3, 
And juſtice ts but private intercſi, 

Nature our Scx does to revenge incite ; 
And int'reſt counſels us to keep our own. 
Were you not ſent to rule with me at Night 7 
Love is as ſhy of Partners as the Throne, 
Haly, prepare the Pris'ner ; he muſt Dye. [ Enter Haly, 

Tant, If any has offended, it is I, ------= 
O think ! think upward on the Thrones above. 
Difdain not mcrcy, ſince they mercy love, 


If mercy were not mingled with their pow'r , 


"This wretched world could not ſubſiſt an how'r. 


Excuſc his innocence 3 and ſcize my life ! 
Can you miſtake the Husband for the Wife > 

Roxol, Are Chriſtian Wives, ſo truc, and wondrons kind > 
lathe, you can never change my Mind : 
For I did ever mean to keep my Vow : | 
Which I renew, and ſeal it faftcr now, ----- - [ Kiſſes her, 
The Sultaz franckly gave thy Lord to me 3 
And 1 as freely render him to thee. 

Tart, Toall rhe world bc all your virtues known 
More than the Triumphs of your Sultans Throne. 

Roxol, Send in her Lord, to calm her troubled Breaſt. 


Exexnt Roxolana, Haly, 
: ſeveral ways. 
lant, Now his departing life may ſtay; 


I But 
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But he has VVounds. Yet ſhe did ſay lap! 
They were nor deep , and are {ccurely Dreſt. «100 
{jo 

| ; . lu, 

Enter Haly, eAlphonſo, his Arms [ 
bound. . 
ol 

| (alk 0 
Haly. Fate holds your Dice ; and here expe@ the Caſt, | Lila 
Your chance, if it be bad, will ſoon be paſt. [Ext gk 
Alph. My doom contains not much diverſity. alli 


To live, to dye, to be a ſlave, or free > WT 
Death ſumms up all ! by Dying we remove ws 
From all the frowns of Pow'r, and griefs of Love. Wi 

laithe, are you here ? - 


I will diſmiſs my fear. = 
Deaths dreaded Journey I ri | 
Have ended e're I Dye. - | Lo oo : 
Death does to Heav'n the virtuous lead ; | F: 


Which I enjoy erc I am Dead. | 
For it is Heav'n to me where ere thou art, 
And thoſe who mcet in Heav'n ſhall never part. 


, Wa 
#, ty 


ant, Stay, ſtay, Alphoxſo') you proceed too faſt 3, 008 
For I am chang'd {ince you beheld me laſt. - "ils 
In Rhodes 1 wholly did my felt reſign | hl uh 
To ſerve your pow'r, bur you are now in mine. alette 
And that you may perceive how ſoon | can a Thel 
Melt the Obdurate heart of Solymaz ; - «rage 
'Lerthisednfirm your reſtl(s Fealoufic : BET ads C 
You came in bound, and thus I'make you free, ---= [| binds him,, "us 

Alph. By this, Jaithe, you expreſs no mote Ars 
Dominion ore me than you had bctore. | tn, 4] 
In Rhodes I was a Subject to your will : | Vly-m 

* Your ſmiles preferv'd me, and your frowns did Kill, There 
Tart,: I khow your Tongne too well; which ſhould deceive, * Or 
One who had Study'd all the Art V 
Ot Love rather than her whoſe heart - Uinus 


Tco Py 
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Too ſimply would your very looks believe, | 
But now you know, that though you are unbound , 
Yet {11 your walk 1s on the Sz[tazs ground. 
Alph. MTaithe, you are chang'd indeed 
If, cruelly, you thus proceed. 
Lait, In tracing human Story we fhall find 
The cruel more {ucceſsfull than the kind. 
Whilſt you are here ſubmitted to my ſway, 
It ſafe diſcretion were to make you pay 
For all thoſe Sighs and Tears my Heart and Eyes 
Have loſt to make you loſe your Jcalouſies, 
Bur I was bred in Natures {imple School ; 
And am bur Loves great Fool , 
With whom you rudcly play, 
And ſirike me hard, then ſtroke the pain away. | 
How are your Wounds 2 I hope you find them ſlight? 
Alph. They ſcarce will need the rip'ning of a Night : 
Unleſs, ſcvere lazthe, you 
By chiding me, their pains renew. 
ant. Was it not Jealouſte which brought you here > 
Alph. It was my love, conducted by my fear. 
Fear of your ſafcty, not of virtue, made 
The Rhodtans, by ſurprize, this Camp invade, 
In hope, by bringing home great Pris'ners, we 
Might ſet the Rhodzazs greater Miſtreſs free. 
Iant, The ſafety of Janthe was not worth 
That courage which miſ-led the Rhod7aps forth. 
The worlds Contagion, Vice, could ne'r infect 
The Sultazs heart : but when you did ſuſpe& 
His favours were too great for me to take , 
You then, A Iphowl. 0, did unkindly make 
My-merit ſmall 3 as if you knew 
There was to that bur little due. 
Or if he wicked were, 
What danger could you fear 2? 
Since Virtues force all vicious pow'r controles, 
Lucrece a Ponyard found, and Porcia Coals. 
I 2 
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 Alpb. How low to your high virtue (all I fall > 


lant. W har chance atrended in this fatal Night 
The Maſter, 4 arſhal, and the Admzral > 


Alph. I !oſt them 1n the thickeſt Miſt of Fight. 
Yer did from Haly this ſhort comfore gct 
That they to Khodes have made a brave Retreat; 
As Love's great Champions we muſt them adore. 
Iaxt. Be well, Alphonſe, 1 will chide no more, 


Enter Solyman, Roxolana, Muſtapha, 


PFirrbas, Haly, Ruſtan. 


Soly. Haly, 1 did declare that I would ſec 
The jealous Pris'ner ere he Dy'd. 
Roxol, Look there ! youarc obey'd. Yet pardon me 
Who, e're you pardon'd him, did make him free. 
Soly. In this I have your virtue try'd. 
If Roxolana thus revengelcſs proves | 


To him whom ſuch a beautious Rival loves ,. 
Ir does denore ſhe Rivals can endure , 
Yet think. ſbe ſtill is of my heart ſecure. 
Puke, this Example of her truſkmay be 
A cure for your diſtruſttull thoughts of me. 
You may imbark tor the S:czI:a7 Coaſt ; 
And there poſlcſs your VVife when X#hoes is loſt. 
Alph, Since freedome, which is more than Life, you give 
To him, who durſt not ask you leave to Livez 
I cannot doubr your bounty when I crave 


Thar, granting frcedome, you will Honour ſave, 
My honour 1 thall loſe, unlcſs I ſhare 


In Rhodes, the Rhodtans worſt effects of Warr. 
To S:c:ly let chaſte 1anthe ſteer ; 

And {ing long Stortes of your virtue there : 
Whilſt, by your mercy "Uo tO Rhodes | go, 
Totc in Rhodes your Suppliant, not your Foe, 
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Izit. Alphouſo, I have honour too 
W hich calls me back to Rhodes with you. 
Were this, through renderncfs, by you deny'd 
For ſoft concerns of Lite , 
Yer gracious Solyman will ner divide 
" The Husband from the Wife. 
Sely. Both may to Rhodes return : Bur it 1s juſt 
That you, who nobly did my honour truſt , 
( Without my Paſs, or plighted Word ) 
Should more by your advent'rous viſit get 
Than Empires int'reit would afford , 
Or you expected when you came to Trear, 
Go back 1arthe 5 make your own 
Conditions boldly for the Town. 
I am content it ſhould recorded be , 
That, when I vanquiſht Rhodes, you Conquer'd me. 
Tart, Not Fames free Voice, nor laſting Numbers can 
Diſperſe, or keep, enough of Solyman. 
Soly. From Lovers Beds, and Thrones of Monarchs, fly 
Thou ever waking Madneſs, Jcalouſte, 
And ſtill, ro Natures Darling, Love 
( That all the World may happy prove ) 
Ler Giant-Virtue be the watchfull Guard , 
Honour, the cautious Guide, and ſure reward : 
Honour, adorn'd in ſuch a Poets Song: 
As may preſcribe to Fame 
V hat loyal Lovers name 
Shall farr be ſpread , and ſhall continue long. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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Hough, baſhfully, we fear to give offence 3 
Tet, pray allow our Poet confidence. 
He has the priv lege of old Ser wants got ; 
Who are countv & at, and have Jeawe to Doat ; 
To boaſt paſt ſervice, and be chol'rique too , 
Till tbey believe at laſt that al: they do 
Does far above their Maſters Fudgments grow : 
Much like to theirs , is bis preſumpti ; now.” 
For free, aſſur d, and bold bis Brow appears , 
Becauſe, he ſerv d your Fathers many years. 
He ſays be pleas d them too, but he may find, 
TouWits, not of your Duller.F aih:rs mind. 
IVhich, well conſider d Miſtreſs Mule will then 
Wifh'or hy old Gallants al Frirs agen 


| Rather than be by thoſe noleSled here, 
Tuna Fathers civilly did Court her there. 
Put as old Miftreſſes, who meet diſdain, 
| Forbear through Pride , or Prudence, to complain ; 
- And ſatisfie their bearts, when they are ſad, 
| With thoughts of former Lowers they have had : 
Ewen ſo poor Madam-Mule this night muſt bear, 
With equal vaife, the fits of hope and fear 3 
' never will again$t your Paſſion ſtrive : 
2«t, being old, and therefore Narrative , 


Comfort ber felf with tell ing T ales, too long, 


_j many Plaudits bad when ſhe was young. 
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